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The Battle is The Lord's, and it is Only Won in His Name and by His Power 

(See "Get Rid of the Gew-Gaws," page 3) 
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THE WAR CRY 



A WORD WITH YOU PERSONALLY 



Are Christ's Demands Impossible? 

m I questioning. A diversity of matters were discussed, but one question in particular provoked the ' P«™°*»"«* 
*J most thoughtful reply of the evening. It was this: Do you consider that the teaching of Jesus Chnst can meet 

the "DTantlemmover the rostrum for fully half a minute before answering. Then, very slowly, very deliberately, he 

Sat %xplZa X tiw°succeeded a second pause, "Yes, in the sense that, if men would follow ^ ^ac7u^s ofJTwua, the 
old world would be beneficially revolutionized! No— for the simple reason that men cannot possibly measure up to 

HlS WMDurant was perfectly right in his reply. He was speaking for himself, and' he ?*«*"«?*** '"S ^_Jjf 
oum efforts. "I tried to follow His teachings," he confessed, "and did so for several days, to my unsw passable happ% 

ness — but then I failed!" , ^ , *_„^i„„ 9 n* i,™, 9 

What a confession! How many who read "The War Cry" have to make fast such a confession .? Dc , you y 
Let us tell you-you need no longer be included among those who find Christ's ideals impossible! N -f™%™dH e 
come to set an unparalleled example to man; He also promised to supply Divine power—which makes all the at IJerence 
in. the world. Durant lacked the power which comes from intimate fellowship, with Jesus. If you do, too, we suggest 
tluit you seek Him in prayer this very moment! Repent of your sin, your selfishness. Jesus will show you me way to 
walk, and endow you with strength to follow Him therein. If you are perplexed, and do not know )ust how to ap- 
proach Him in your own behalf, see a Christian friend, or the local Army Officer. 
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An Other-Word Mind 

Alexander the Great and Saul 
Contrasted 



LEXANDER THE GREAT is a 
striking example of those 
whose whole thought is upon 
the present world. He aban- 
doned himself to the search 
for worldly honor and riches 
and to the pleasure of the 
flesh. He died from, the 
effects of debauchery, hut not 
until he had given the world 
its most notable example of insatiable craving 
for the things of this world of "time and sense." 
Diogenes, the philosopher, saw the folly of 
such a course as Alexander pursued and he ad- 
opted the theory that life's chief good can be 
found, not by attempting to satisfy desire, but by 
suppressing and finally destroying it. So Diog- 
enes was in some particulars the antipode of 
Alexander, hut in another way, he was hut a 
step — a short step — removed from. him. His 
position was a negative one. He was not worldly- 
minded for he was not minded at all, The prac- 
tical result was that he sat with unwashed per- 
son in his filthy tub and lazily allowed matters 
to take their course without suffering himself 
to hold any preference as to the way in which 
they would finally come out. 

But the true opposite of Alexander is found 
in men' like the Apostle Paul, who did not only 
renounce, the course of the present-world seeker 
and conqueror, but who also went beyond the 
negative position of Diogenes, on, into the realm 
of "Other-Worldly Mindedness." With men like 
this, riches or poverty, fame or ignominy, pleas- 
ure or suffering, life or death were and are but 
incidents — passing, casual incidents — in a life 
that is to last forever and which reserves its prin- 
cipal prizes for the sector which begins at death. 
Alexander loved and enjoyed to-day as the 
only day that is worth while; Diogenes discount- 
ed to-day as being, like all others, more trouble 
than its joys are worth, while Paul accepted to- 
day as a matter of course, neither thinking too 
much or too little of it, hut wearing it like a 
loose-fitting garment, willing to keep it or ready 
on the shortest notice to lay it down. With those 
of Alexander's class, to-day is all; with those of 
Diogenes' class, no day is worth while; with those 
of Paul's class to-day is valuable as the seed 
corn of to-morrow's harvest and as the training 
school for Heaven's everlasting bliss. 



Golden Nuggets 

GOD gives every bird its food, but does not 
throw it into the nest,— J. G. Holland. 

Drudgery is the gray angel of success. — W. C. 
Gannett. 

*■■'*'* 

Without the heart right, and possessed of the 
Holy Spirit, all is vain. — The Founder. 
* ■.*,','* : " 

Take your gun, and make aim and fire! 

Take your lines, bait your hooks, and — catch 
your fish!— The Founder. 



Neglected Ramparts 



ON two distinct occasions did our 
Lord specifically discount the 
theory that God sends physical 
calamities for the express purpose of 
moral discipline. Nevertheless, cal- 
amities cannot help but be pregnant 
in warning for the thoughtful indi- 
vidual—more particularly such a cat- 
astrophe as that which has befallen 
us to-day. It is totally unlike a nat- 
ural phenomenon such as an earth- 
quake, in that humanity itself has 
been responsible for this affliction. 
Deny it who may, it is a fact that 
thousands of men and women, boys 
and girls, are at this very moment 
suffering because of the injustices 
and sins of our own age. 



Tt ROM out this universal crucible 
A of suffering will come great gain 
if men, with eyes opened, return to 
the Imperishables, which they have 
lightly flung aside for an ephemeral 
material prosperity. 

Not least amongst these Imperish- 
ables is the Bible. If the rising gen- 
eration of Christians was thoroughly 
saturated with the Truths/ of this 
Book — Truths which endure in the 
face of criticism, because they are 
spiritual — the future would be re- 
assuring. Do you not think that it 
is our obligation to re-emphasize the 
Bible? Let Us make it a living book! 
Let us study it intelligently, sincere- 
ly, obtaining some appreciation of 
historical and cultural settings before- 
hand. As patriarchs and prophets, 
priests and apostles, march past in 
spiritual array, the soul becomes en- 
kindled, the mind uplifted, the moral 
faculties are made more sensitive! 
Back to the Bible, Salvationists- 
Christians! It stands to-day a neg- 
lected rampart of all that is best in 
life. 



Do not neglect the 

Word of God 



Daily Meditations 

And Bible Readings for the \ 
Family Altar 

SUNDAY 

Scripture reading: Isaiah 38; 1-8 

A thought for the day: 
With the need greatest, dad's help is wearest. 
Let us sing Song No. 798. 

MONDAY 

Scripture reading: Isaiah 38:9-22 

A thought for the day: 

A generous prayer is never presented in vain; 
the petition may be refused, but the petition is 
always, I believe, rewarded by some gracious 
visitation. — R. L. Stevenson. 

Let us sing Song No. 691. 

TUESDAY 

Scripture reading: Isaiah 39:1-8 

A thought for the day: 

My desires are many and my cry is pitiful, 
but ever didst Thou save me by hard refusals. — 
Lagore. 

Let us sing Song No. 555. 

WEDNESDAY 

Scripture reading: Isaiah 40:1-11 

A thought for the day: 
The least, the feeblest of the sheep, 

To Him, the Father gave; 
Kind is His heart the charge to keep, 
And strong His arm to save. 
Let us sing Song No. 370. 

THURSDAY 

Scripture reading: Isaiah 40:12-34 
A thought for the day: 

Material civilization in itself is valueless. Only 
love and the spiritual values loill endure. — 
Toyohiko Kagawa. 

Let us Sing Song No. 285. 

FRD3AY 

Scripture reading: Isaiah 40:25-31 

A thought for the day: 
With honest hands, he toiled from morn till night, 
The plumb his gauge of truth, the square of 

right. 
No dreams had he, no visions strange and dim, 
And schools and logic they were nought to him. 
He found his God in a much simpler way, 
Even by doing his duty, day by day, 
When in the burning sun or welcome shade, 
'Mid dust and noise, he plied his noble trade. ■ 
For as each stone into its place would slip, 
God smiled on him in sweet companionship. 

Frederick George Scott. 
Let us sing Sqng No. 593. 

SATURDAY 

Scripture reading: Isaiah 41:1-13 

A thought for the day: 

Keep thy heart with all diligence; for out of 
it are the issues of life.— Proverbs 4:23. 

Let us sing Song No. 300. 



It is hard for an empty bag: to stand upright. 
—Franklin. 6 

'■'>'...* * 

A little knowledge often leads to a good deal 
of intellectual sourness. — Arthur Brisbane. 
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THE WAR CRY 



GET RID of the GEW-GAWS 

Mighty Arrogance is not to be Countered by Assumption 

of Pompous Appearance 



God Provides the Plan, the Weapons and 
the Power for those who Wage War- 
fare for Righteousness, and He also 
Giveth the Victory! 



THAT day upon which the youth- 
ful shepherd put off the kingly 
armor and went forth to do 
battle with the Giant of Gath, 
equipped only with the simple 
armament of a sling and stones, de- 
serves more than passing thought. 
Yea, that moment when the hoy 
turned from the tent of his sovereign 
might afford a magnificent subject 
for the most inspired artist of our 
day. 

See- him, the gallant stripling, so 
amazingly honored, so unexpectedly 
exalted that the handsome accoutre- 
ments of royalty should be fastened 
upon his lissom frame. He looks 
about him; the gleam of boyish pride 
lights his face — if only the com- 
panions of his own hillside might see 
him now! But note, the twinkle of an 
impish, self-derision comes to correct 
the gleam in his eye, and, in an in- 
stant, he shrugs his slim shoulders, 
recoiling from the encumbering har- 
ness. 

And from that moment he was lib- 
erated from the embarrassment of 
unwonted and unwanted importance, 
There remained, nonetheless, the task 
to which he had pledged his word; 
.had given himself. It was a thrilling, 
and historic hour for this sheep- 
herder — a giant to fight for the fair 
fame of his people; his nation. Laugh 
as he may at himself for feeling im*- 



portant all at once, there could be no 
gainsaying the fact that, boy though 
he was, he was the centre of interest 
in Israel's army that day. And that 
tent, so gaily set out, in the mouth 
of which the shepherd stands, houses 
a significant scene. 

Judged already by his courtiers the 
King, champion of his people, has 
failed. He looks upon the boy, in his 
simple unaffectedness true type of 
God's Chosen People, unafraid of 
enemies, even of the chief of them — 
this Goliath at the head and front of 
these Philistines. Does Saul catch, in 
David's rejection of his armor, some 
prophetic indication of the coward- 
King's ultimate rejection from his 
high office ? In any case, there lies the 
heap of equipment intended to safe- 
guard the King's person; it is dis- 
carded by the peasant boy as un- 
wieldy and unnecessary. He can fight 
the Lord's battle for the honor of his 
people without any such aid. 

Yet we imagine him looking with 
appraising eye upon the elegant gew- 
gaws with which the King would 
have sent him forth to the conflict. 

"Of what avail," says the inex- 
perienced youth, "all this weight of 
leather and metal, since it sufficeth 
not to encourage, to re-assure, my 
Lord the King, that he go forth to 
overthrow this braggart, this doughty 
challenger?" 



Mighty arrogance is not to be 
countered by assumption of pompous 
appearance — no "putting on" will 
serve; "make-believe" is utterly in- 
effective. In the case of Goliath, 
proud boastfulness was brought to 
naught by just one well-thrown 
pebble. 

Chance, you say? Not it! David 
turned from weapons of war which 
were alien to his hand, and chose in- 
stead the well-tried leathern slip 
which he had wielded from his 



heartening for the fray; but if he had 
known any such lack, that armor 
had proved useless in any case, in the 
matter of giving courage to its 
wearer, and, of course, it could not 
afford ability. So it was utterly dis- 
credited, as must ever be any man- 
made device, or authority, or assump- 
tion of fitness to wage spiritual war- 
fare. No name, or title given among 
men; no sense born of the expectation 
of others, no desire to he placed 
among the heroes, no hope of reward, 



In the GARDEN of the HEART 



lA/ZJA T TV") J? tp A 7") • Salvationists have an Armory ot De- 
rF/Zri 1 1 \J I\J2tr\.LJ . f ence aT ,d Attack In their Bookshelf 



GOD'S BOOK is the Book for man, 
and it is an indispensable part of 
his pilgrim equipment. In it, if he 
read aright, he can learn the Way of 
Salvation for himself and those who 
journey with him. 

All good books are a help, and by 
a right use of them a man discovers 
how better to serve his generation. 

Salvationists have an armory of 
defence and attack in their bookshelf. 
If any doubt it, let them visit The 
Army's well-stocked Trade Depart- 
ment at 20 Albert Street, Toronto, 
where they will And available the in- 
spiring works of the Founder, the 
Army Mother, and many other con- 
secrated wielders of the sword and 
pen. As will be seen, the range of 
profitable reading, even for the active 
Salvationist, is a wide and varied one. 

In itself the desire to read is not a 
sign of grace, nor is the absence of 
that desire an evidence of irreligion. 
Reading has made some ill-taught 
and ignorant students into priggish 



fence and Attack in their Bookshelf 

fellows, and it would be better, far 
better, for some others that they had 
never read a line of the many vol- 
umes of unhealthy fiction they de- 
vour, for they read" to their own de- 
struction. 

There should be a definite aim in 
reading. If your reading does not 
help to make you into a Salvation 
fighter — away with it! 

Read as William Booth read. He 
read God's Book; he read, too, from 
the great living volume of humanity, 
until he nearly broke his heart; he 
read the bitter pages of the souls of 
his fellow-men; he read of their sins 
and shames and sorrows! 

Whoever your choice of an author 
may be, whether he be that doughty 
hard-hitter, John Bunyan, on the one 
hand, or the saintly and searching 
Thomas a Kempis on the other, let 
him lead you at all costs from the 
easy chair of the bookworm out to 
the activities of the Salvation battle- 
field. 




Destroy the Destroyers before they mar the 
beauty of the Garden 



THE ROMANCE OF RHODESIA *S££E22~- 

some slight ability to hurl English 
words together into a conglomerated 
whole. 

What will be the outcome of the 
Rhodesian romance, he would be a 
bold man who would say so far as 
the educational aspects are concern- 
ed. But in that realm which is the 
highest, there shall be another peo- 
ple in that eternal Empire flashing 
into being "when the kingdoms of 
this world shall become the King- 
doms of our Lord and of His Christ, 
and He shall reign for ever and for 
ever." 

There's a Legion that never was 
listed, 
' . That carries no colors nor crest, 

But split in a thousand detach- 
ments, [rest, 

Js breaking the ground for the 



(t r T , HE earth is a beehive; we all 
1 enter by the same door, but 
live in different cells." Thus a Bantu 
proverb, not without its significance 
even to the Westerners. 

The romance of Rhodesia is a Saga 
of history, past and in the making. 
After years of standing still, waiting 
for what she hardly knew, Rhodesia 
is leaping to the light, and writing 
deep on her own heart the majesty of 
her need. One has only to see the 
native sons of the veldt, walking 
miles through the bushland, day after 
day, week after week, month after 
month, to the School of The Salva- 
tion Army to understand something 
of the yearning, born not of the mo- 
ment, but of ages, on every hand for 
education — even if it is but a prim- 
itive knowledge of the alphabet, and 



earliest days. He had presented his 
credentials, on being conducted into 
the King's tent, in the words: "Thy 
servant slew the lion and the bear," 
an experience which had fitted him to 
encounter other testful occasions, so 
that he knew how he proposed to an- 
swer the challenge of the giant. He 
had, therefore, no; use for furnishings 
of warfare pre-supposing training in 
their employment; he knew what he 
could do and how he could do it, and, 
scorning affectation, he went out 
alone, a shepherd hoy, to answer the 
challenge of Goliath of Gath, the 
vain-glorious one, trained to the ways 
of war. 

For the Christian warrior, for the 
Salvation Soldier, there is special 
significance in that scene set in King 
Saul's pavilion. A King possessed of 
a perfectly good suit of armor, skulks 
in his tent, yet offers that protection 
to a boy, as if it could do for the 
shepherd what it had failed to do for 
its owner. David needed no such en- 



now or hereafter — no anything will 
serve or suffice in combatting the 
enemies of God, but Heavenly ap- 
pointment, equipment and enduement. 
How often need we repeat it? With 
the Almighty Jehovah is no respect 
of person in this regard. He calls on 
all men, everywhere, to repent and 
turn from sin. And if they will—to 
anyone who does — seeking forgive- 
ness by the merits of the sacrifice of 
Jesus, who died for us all, He gladly 
grants pardon. Thereupon He in- 
spires the saved soul with a desire 
to war a good warfare against sin 
in every form and place. He provides 
the plan, the weapons, the power; 
He trains the Soldier of Salvation, 
guarding and guiding him. He gives 
victory and glory at last, an eternal 
triumph and joy unspeakable. "Fine 
feathers make fine birds," 'tis said, 
but they do not win duels. The battle 
is the Lord's, and it is only won in 
His name and by His power, and for 
His glory, It is not won else. 



THE WAR CRY 
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"Onward 'Gainst Sin" f^L 




SOUL 



THREE FIND SALVATION 



JOCKEY FOLLOWS MARCH -FINDS CHRIST 

TORONTO TEMPLE (Adjutant Jonea, Captain Bullough) —During 
the Holiness meeting on Sunday a young man rose to hia feet and ex- 
pressed his desire to find God. While listening to the Open-air service, 
something took hold of him, which, he said, he could not explain. He 
told how he got hia living by riding race-horses, hut he wanted to be 
through with it all. He went to the Penitent-form, weeping bitterly, 
and afterwards declared he had found Salvation. 

At night two more were saved. 

On Monday Lieut-Colonel Bladin gave his wonderful lecture, "The 
Pearl of the Orient." The Hall was crowded. 

The Colonel and Mrs. Bladin also aang native choruses. Proceeds 
were in aid of the Self-Denial Effort. — A. Payne. 



Veteran Officer Leads Services Band Makes Fine Progress 



BRANTFORD (Adjutant Bird, Ensign 
Hart) — Colonel Adby (R) spent a week- 
end with us recently, this being the first 
week-end since the Citadel was re-dec- 
orated. The Band gave a program on 
Saturday, and on Sunday afternoon the 
Songsters presented a delightful service. 
The Colonel very ably acted as chairman 
on both occasions. 

On Sunday evening we had our Self- 
Denial Altar service, the amount exceed- 
ing last year's total. 

On Thursday Major Uruuhart, assisted 
by Major Campbell (R), who was the 
chairman, gave a most interesting 
"Musical" and delighted every one pres- 
ent. The Self-Denial was taken up with 
a good spirit. We arc hoping to go over 
last year's amount. 

One person surrendered on Tuesday 
night in the Soldiers' meeting. 



DUNDAS (Adjutant and Mrs. White) 
— The Band was in charge of the meet- 
ings, both Open-air and indoor, on Sun- 
day. Three seekers came to the Mercy- 
seat. 

We commissioned three young women 
into our Band; they are doing well. The 
Band is making progress under Band- 
master Simpson. — J.T. 



BLESSING AND HELP 

POINT ST. CHARLES (Commandant 
and Mrs. Poole) — On May 15th we were 
visited by Commandant and Mrs. Spear- 
ing. The services _ were well attended 
and blessing and help were derived from 
them. 

"We have started our afternoon service 
in the park, and we are looking forward 
to good times. — COM. 



MUCH CONVICTION 

NEW ABERDEEN (Adjutant and Mrs. 
Bexton)— On Sunday large crowds turned 
out to the meeting's. The Young People's 
program was a success. -At nig-ht there 
was much conviction. — C.C. P.H. s> 



FIRST OFFICERS' COUNCIL 

BRIDGETOWN (Adjutant Cuvelier, 
Lieutenant Mosher) — On Friday Major 
Owen conducted' the first Officers' Coun- 
cil, held in Bridgetown. At night the 
Hall was filled to capacity. Mrs. Major 
Owen sang very sweetly, also a duet 
was greatly enjoyed when Captain Hut- 
chinson and Mrs. Captain Tilley sung. 
Adjutant Rix was again on old fighting 
ground. Ensign Allen ■■ 'and Lieutenant 
Cavendar, Captain Tilley, and Mrs. Adju- 
tant Rix gave some helpful talks. The 
meeting closed with two at the Mercy- 



PLEDGES RENEWED 

GLACE BAY (Commandant and Mrs. 
Lodge) — Special services were conducted 
on a recent Sunday. In the afternoon 
the Company meeting gave a fine pro- 
gram. The platform was nicely decor- 
ated. Under the leadership of Mrs. 
Lodge, the Young People did exception- 
ally well. At night many pledges were re- 
newed during the impressive prayer- 
meeting. 



HOME LEAGUE SELF-DENL4JLING 

LONDON II (Ensign and Mrs. Everitt) 
— The Sunday services were well attend- 
ed; Young People and workers presented 
a special program on Sunday evening. 

In connection with our Self-Denial ef- 
fort the Home League members put on a 
life-boat service recently. This has been 
well carried out, the Hall being filled. 
The service, together with a sale of 
home-made baking, brought in a nice 
sum to aid our Self-Denial. 

Adjutant and Mrs. Brewer recently 
conducted' the Thursday night meeting, 
which was well attended. 



WELCOMED HOME FROM CHINA 

Seven are Saved in Sunday Night Meeting 



TWO PENITENTS 

ORILLIA (Commandant and Mrs. 
White)— Owing to the illness of Com- 
mandant White, the week-end meetings 
were conducted by Mrs. White. On Sun- 
day morning the Band played the Odd- 
fellows to the English- Church. On Sun- 
day night two seekers came out for Sal- 
vation; several others were under deep 
conviction, — W. Wisheart. 



DOVERCOURT (Adjutant and Mr,s. 
Mundy) — The welcome home week-end, 
planned for Adjutant and Mrs, Wel- 
bourn, of China, has passed into history 
as one of the 'most blessed series of ex- 
periences, both, for the comrades of the 
Corps and the Missionary Officers. 

Commencing on Saturday, with a wel- 
come tea, under the auspices of the 
Young People's Corps and participated 
In by every branch of the Corps, the rep- 
resentative company spent a happy time 
together, the proceedings being piloted 
by Major Ham, who welcomed our com- 
rades. Addresses Were given by Colonel 
and Mrs. MeAmmond, parents of Mrs 
Welbourn, Adjutant and Mrs. Welbourn, 
and Ensign Burrell of Cinclnatti I. A 
rousing march, headed by the Senior 
Band, and a crowded Open-air meeting, ' 
followed the vei'y inspiring and blessed 
season indoors. 

The meetings on Sunday were unique 
for interest, crowds, and blessing. The 
afternoon meeting was presided over by 
Colonel MeAmmond. and was the occa- 
sion of the Young People's Altar service, 



LIFE-SAVERS PARADE 

, AMHERST (Adjutant and Mrs. Mer- 
cer)— Staff-Captain Ellery and Captain 
gloss were with us on Friday night. The 
Captain met the Guards, and a line num- 
ber was present. A most interesting, as 
well as profitable, time was spent. Much 
valuable advice was given to the Guards 
which we believe will bear much fruit 

A good crowd also gathered for the 
public meeting, which followed, and a 
very bright and profitable service was 
conducted by tho Captain. 

Sergeant-Major and Mrs. Warmen, of 
Campbellton, were with us for the week- 
end. .The Sergeant-Major had charge of 
all the Open-air meetings which were, 
bright, breezy and inspiring. He also took 
an active part in the indoor meetings, In- 
cluding the singing' of some of his old 
favorite songs. Sister Warmen testified. 



the offerings of the Young People 
amounting to $125. Intensely interesting 
was Adjutant Welbourn's address on The 
Army in China. 

The night meeting was attended by a 
remarkably large crowd. The Holy Spirit 
made His presence . felt right from the 
start, and, at the finish the comrades re- 
joiced over seven seekers at the Mercy- 
seat. — E.L..W. 



"OVER THE TOP" < 

DUNNVILLE (Captain Smith, Lieuten- 
ant Ball)— God has given us complete 
victory in our Self-Denial campaign, 
helping us to go well "over the top," 
the climax coming in the Altar service on 
Sunday night last, when the Soldiers and 
friends responded in a splendid way.— 
John Harris. 



HOME LEAGUE MEETINGS 

TORONTO WEST DIVISION 
Brock Avenue — Mrs. Staff-Captain Keith, 

Wed, June 15, 2.30 p.m.. 
Dovercourt — Commandant Sharrock (R), 

Wed., June 8; 2.30 p.m. 
Earlscourt— Mrs. Lieut.-Colonel Whatley, 

Thurs,, June 9, 2.30 p.m. 
Fairbank — Mrs. Major Ham, Wed., June 

15, 2.30 p.m. 
Lippincott — Commandant A. Smith, Mrs. 

Major Beecroft, Wed., June 8, 2.30 p.m. 
Lisgar Street — Mrs. Ensign Keith (K), 

Thurs., June 23, 2.30 p.m. 
Long Branch— Mrs. Major Ham, Tues., 

June 7, 2,30 p.m. 
Mount Dennis — Mrs. Major Parsons (R), 

Thurs., June 16, 2.30 p.m. 
Rowntree — Mrs. Colonel Attwell, Wed., 

June 8, 3.00 p.m. (Sale of Work) 
Scarlett Plains— Mrs. Colonel Attwell, 

Ensign Pattenden (R), Thurs., June 3, 

2.30 p.m. 
Toronto I — Mrs. Major Spooner, Thurs., 

June 9, 8.00 p.m. 
West. Toronto — Mrs. Brigadier Hawkins, 

Mon., June 6, 2,30 p.m. 
Wychwood— Mrs. Major Ritchie, Wed., 

June 15. 2.30 p.m. 
Temple— Mrs. Adjutant Kerr, Tues., June 

21, 8.00 p.m. 



The Self-Denial Effort 



s. o.s. 



Owing to local circumstances preventing Tag Days and other 
Self-Denial efforts in some parts of the country, the Commis- 
sioner has extended the period for actual collecting work until 

FRIDAY, JUNE 10th 

Will every collector strive to reach last year's figure at 
least, and _ thoroughly cover every district and village? 

The Work and Need Demand It 

t«m»m»a:m«mta«m««««»mtn{mm«««mmjmmt{m«mmjmmam{tmjm 



TORONTO EAST DIVISION 

Bedford Park— Mrs. Staff-Captain Pdrter, 

Thurs., June 23, 2.30 p.m. 
Bynq Avenue— Major Mrs. MacGillivray 

(R), Wed., June 22, 2.30 p.m. 
Birch Cliff— Major O'Neil (R), Tues., June 

7, 2.30 p.m. 
Danforth — Mrs. Brigadier Macdonald (R), 

Thurs., June 23, 2.30 p.m. . 
East Toronto— Mrs. Lieut.-Colonel Moore 
' (R), Thurs., June 9, 2.30 p.m. 
Leaside — Mrs. Staff-Captain Mundy, 

Tues,, June 21, 2.30 p.m. 
North Toronto— Mrs. Brigadier Bristdw, 

Tues., June 7, 2.30 p.m. 
Parliament Street — Mrs. Lieut.-Colonel 

Saunders, Thurs., June 9, 8.00 p.m. 
Riverdale — Mrs. Major Smith, Tues., 

June 28, 2.30 p.m. 
Rhodes Avenue — Mrs. Major Spooner, 
. Tues., June 21, 2.30 p.m. 
Todmorden— Mrs. Adjutant Tiffin, Thurs,, 

June 16, 2.30 p.m. 
Woodbine— Mrs. Major Snowden, Wed., 

June 15, 2.30 p.m. 
Yorkville— Mrs. Major Campbell (R), 

Thurs.. June 10. 8.00 p.m. _ 

STOP! LOOK! TAKE IN! 



Special Visit of the Guelph Male Trio 

and Envoy C. Dawson to Toronto 

Sunday June 5, at Lippincott Citadel 

11 a.m. and 7 p.m. 

3 p.m. — Special Program by the Male Trio 

DO NOT MISS THIS GREAT TREAT 
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CHILDREN OF 

THE REGIMENT 

Give Program, Over Which the 
CHIEF SECRETARY Presides 

THE Chief Secretary presided over 
a unique and intensely interest- 
ing "popular" at the Toronto 
Temple on Saturday last. A very fine 
crowd gathered for this program, 
which was presented entirely by Offi- 
cers' children, the director of the ven- 
ture being Songster Gertrude Bee- 
croft. Capain M. Moore was the 
pianist of the evening, and the Tem- 
ple Band was on hand with its cheer- 
ing renditions. 

Following the opening exercises, in 
which Lieut.-Colonel Jennings and 
Major Ham took part, the Colonel 
prefaced the program with a few 
pithy remarks) to the obvious delight 
of all. 

In addition to two spiritually- 
significant tableaux, various duets 
and solo items were rendered. A duet 
by Jean and Wallace Bunton, and 
solos by Fenwick Watkin and Song- 
ster D. Bladin comprised the piano- 
forte portion of the program; in ad- 
dition there was a cornet solo by 
Bandsman C. Hurd, a recitation by 
Muriel Dalziel, a vocal solo by Song- 
ster Faith Bloss, and a violin solo by 
Douglas Dalz^l, the Colonel providing 
a fascinating concertina accompani- 
ment to this latter item by his son. 

It was indeed a talent-revealing oc- 
casion, and if the Colonel's suggestion 
that the "O.K.'s" might take upon 
themselves, further ventures of this 
nature is acted upon, it will prove the 
forerunner of more equally versatile 
and entertaining events. 

We might add that at least one 
third-generation Officers' child was 
present, for Fenwick Watkin, son of 
Adjutant and Mrs. Watkin, is the 
grandson of Brigadier and Mrs. 
Knight. 

In addition to those who actually 
took part, there were many Officers' 
sons and daughters in the audience. 



WONDERFUL JESUS . 

There is a Saviour so precious to me. 
His great, wondrous love and mercy 
I see; 
He looked down from Heaven and saw 
me in sin, 
And longed to make me all spotless 
within. 

To bring this about He left His bright 
home, 
The company of angels, the glorious 
white throne; 
And in human nature He traversed this 
earth, 
And always was humble, yes, e'en from 
His birth. 

He healed the poor sick, and He raised 
up the dead, 
Though He had not where to lay His 
own head; 
The hungry He fed, and the Gospel He 

preached, 
And children rejoiced whene'er Jesus they 
reached. 

He prayed in the garden, and fought the 
great foe. 
And to Calvary's Cross was determined 
to go; 
Whan mocked and derided, His love did 
not cease; 
For His soul was ablaze with Heavenly 
peace. 

When nailed to the Cross, what anguish 
He bore. 
To save my poor soul from sin's awful 
score I 
He prayed for His murd'rers, " 'Tis 
finished!" He cried. 
All nature was moved at Christ 
crucified. 

And thus did my Saviour once die for 
my soul; 
Now I'm washed in His Blood and made 
perfectly whole; 
The grave holds Him no longer, He llveth 
for aye, 
And I, In the Glory, shall see Him some 
day " —A. STEEL, Toronto 



THE WAR CRY 
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COMMISSIONER WILLIAM J. RICHARDS 

Indomitable Salvationist and Intrepid Leader f 
Enters Into His Weil-Earned Rest 
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WORD of the promotion to 
Glory of Commissioner Wm. 
J. Richards was received at 
the Territorial centre, from 
London, on Monday morning, May 
23rd. This veteran leader — he was an 
Officer for fifty-two years — was well- 
known throughout the Dominion, 
having had charge of the Canada and 
Newfoundland Territories for many 
years, taking up his duties here to- 
ward the close of 1914. Very definite 
advances were made under his leader- 
ship, and Canadian Salvationists will 
ever honor the memory of this de- 
voted Warrior, -who contributed so 
largely to The Army's history in the 




COMMISSIONER WM. J. RICHARDS 



Dominion, as well as on other Fields. 

Both the Commissioner and Mrs. 
Richards gave unstinted and devoted 
service in this Territory, and, in ad- 
dition to endearing themselves to all 
Salvationists, made a host of friends 
for the Organization. 

The late Commissioner Richards, 
who hailed from Merthyr Tydvil, in 
Wales, once described his early ex- 
perience as a Salvationist as that of 
.a "la-de-dah" Christian. He wore a 
ring, smoked, and took a great deal 
of pride in his personal appearance — 
but he soon discovered that this ex- 
perience was not satisfactory, so he ' 
sought the Blessing of a Clean Heart. 

When God sanctified him, instead 
of being a formal Christian, he be- 
came an aggressive Blood-and-Fire 
Salvationist, whose one desire — as 
Canadian Salvationists well know — 
was to glorify God and advance His 
Kingdom. , ' 

A short time after this happened, 
the Founder visited Merthyr Tydvil, 
and after hearing Brother Richards 



speak, called him to one side, and 
said: "I want you to go to the Train- 
ing Home." That was in 1880. 

Following three or four weeks of 
training, he, with his young Wife, was 
sent to take charge of Tunbridge 
Wells, England. The difficulties were 
many, for this now-flourishing Corps 
was then at a low ebb. He went from 
the first meeting to his lodgings, and 
sent a letter to the Chief of the Staff; 
describing his feelings and his cir- 
cumstances. He received a reply. It 
was — "Go on!" 

This he resolved to do; and also to 
fit himself for the work by hard 
study. To that end he rose at five 
o'clock each morning; some- 
times during the cold dark 
mornings of winter the flesh 
rebelled, but he would lock 
himself in the room in 
which he studied, and, push- 
ing the key under the door 
out of his reach, would make 
himself a prisoner until his 
self-imposed task was done. 

In this way he developed 
a love for reading and a 
knowledge of God's Word 
that made him a mighty 
power on the platform. 

Commissioner R i c h a r ds 
served in Great Britain for 
a considerable time as Corps ' 
Officer, Provincial Officer, 
and Chief Secretary* for the 
City Colony section of the 
Men's Social Work. Service 
abroad succeeded this, and 
he was Territorial Com- 
mander for Denmark, South 
Africa, New Zealand, our 
own Territory, and, finally, 
Australia, Southern, from 
which position, . with his 
worthy wife, he entered hon- 
orable retirement. 

The Commissioner was a 
capable administrator ' and 
organizer, and thorough in 
all his methods. After re- 
tirement there Was no let- 
up in his indomitable Salva- 
tion " activity, for as the 
British "War Cry" has shown 
in reports of his campaigns from .week 
to week, he has been an active fight- 
er right to the end. 

Canadian Salvationists unite with 
their comrades around the world in 
extending deepest sympathy and 
assurances of prayer to Mrs. Richards 
and the four Officer-children at 
this time of bereavement. The God 
who guided and blessed the Commis- 
sioner during his long and servicef ul 
career, will continue to uphold his 
loved ones, and give them strength 
for all their days. 

One of Commissioner and Mrs. 
Richards' sons, Ensign Carl, will be 
known to many Canadian Salvation- 
ists, having been in the Dominion 
during his parents' stay. He is now 
stationed at Paignton, in England. 

The memorial service to our de- 
parted comrade, which will be con- 
ducted by Commissioner , Hay in the 
Toronto Temple, on Monday evening, 
May 30th, will be reported in the next 
issue of "The War Cry." 



PROMOTION TO GLORY 

COMMISSIONER WLUAM J. RICHARDS 

a Jttemorial iberbtce 

Will be conducted in the Toronto Temple, on 
Monday, May 30th, by 

COMMISSIONER JAMES HAY 

Earlscourt and West Toronto Bands, and East Toronto Songsters will 

be present 



A SAILOR'S DAUGHTER 

Finds a Way of Helping Poor 
Women in London 

.. A woman who, from her little home 
in an almshouse in Old London, sent 
to the General £50 to pay the cost of 
a room at the new Women's Social 
Headquarters, at Finch St., in Lon- 
don, is the daughter of a master 
mariner. She was recently taken to 
see the double-bedded room on the 
wall of which is the brass plate bear- 
ing her name. 

"When I read an article by General 
Higgins in the Daily Mail, about 
the poor, homeless women who are 
lucky to earn half a crown a day," 
she said, "I determined 1 could not do 
better with my bit of money than 
help to shelter women who are not 
so fortunate as myself. 

"How glad I am my £50 is helping. 
What sort of women will sleep in my 
room?" 

"Mostly charwomen and street 
hawkers — women ■who have lost 
whatever homes and friends they 
had," replied the Matron. 



A Weekly Letter 

TO MY PRISON FRIEND 

No. 11.— "A GOLD MINE" 

Dear Friend: 

Since I wrote last I have told a 
friend about discovering a gold mine. 
Do you want to get in on it f Well, 
this mine has better nuggets than are 
found out in the Yukon. That gold in 
the Yukon can only be exchanged for 
some earthly thing. The. other nug- 
gets are the ones discovered in that 
Book I wrote to you about — the Bible. 

Behold, here is what I found. Are, 
youhungry ? Bread and water are sup- 
plied {read Exodus 23:25), honey 
{Psalm, 81:15), good fruits (Galatians 
5:22), and everything you — want? 
Oh, no, that isn't it; It says — every- 
thing you require (Philippians -4:19). ' 
// you, desire to 7tave a good appear- 
ance the secret is here {read Psalm 
149:4), good pals {Proverbs 2:20), 
comforts (Isaiah 66:13), or even a 
place to safely deposit your valu- 
ables {Matthew 6:20). 

It tells you how to get away from 
sorrow, ■ crying and pain {read Revel- 
ation 21:4), for many of you have 
told me your troubles. You look a 
big "husky"; but say, buddy, isn't it 
true that you brushed away a tear 
when we talked together 9 Why don't 
you. read Luke 7:13? You say you 
want to have sickness taken away, 
read Exodus 23:35; and to enjoy the 
greatest blessing any creature can 
have turn to Jeremiah 30:17. 

/ found, when reading this wonder- 
ful Book of mine, that you can al- 
ways have a ■ good strong Helper 
fighting on your side {Exodus 14:14) ; 
be protected from wild beasts (Daniel 
6:22); and even have your enemies 
completely subdued (Proverbs 16:7). 

A friend of mine told me one day. 
of a beautiful, bright cheery home he 
had selected. When I went to my 
Book I found out all about a home 
that would surely please and, best of 
all, I would be near a lot of old 
friends (John 14:2). J saw, too, that 
the best Friend I ever had already 
had arranged- that I should have it 
ready - furnished and ., rent free. 
"Hurrah!" 

A bunch of the boys I have spoken 
to have selected theirs. One of the 
dear chaps suddenly left his work and 
moved to his new home sooner them 
we. expected he would. Just after he 
moved a ■ great crowd of us got to- 
gether, The Army Band played some 
special music, and we found that the 
wife and children had promised to go 
along later so they could all be to- 
gether. 

Say, boys, what do you think of 
this gold mine f Have you one of the 
Books ? If not, drop a line in care 
of the Editor of this wonderful little 
paper, "The War Cry." I'll tell you- 
next week all about Jerry. Cheerio! 
; — N.R.T. : 
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WINNING THEM ONE BY ONE 

How China's "Other Sheep" are being gathered into the fold of Christ 

By Mrs. Adjutant Sowton, Training Institute, Peiping, China 



A SABBATH DAY'S warfare, is 
fast drawing to an end; the 
solemn hush becomes intense 
as the Captain lifts his voice again 
and says, "Is there a soul willing to 
come forward in deep contrition for 
sin and rely wholly on the Lord Jesus 
for deliverance 1" A moment's silence, 
and then a slight stir convinces the 
Soldiers that the message has gone 
home. Yes, here comes a man, wretch- 
ed and undone, waiting for someone 
to help him into the light. "Please sit 
down," the Officer says kindly, while 
a group of Salvationists gather 
around in prayer. Mr. Chang is the 
seeker's name, and he is obviously 
very dark in regard to spiritual 
things, the. one consuming thought 
being, "This Jesus may be able to 
turn the tide of circumstances and 
enable me to get an honest living." 
Sin is the cause of all misery, he is 
told, and then the exceeding sinful- 
ness of sin is carefully explained and 
the need of confession repeatedly 
brought before him. Mr. Chang's 
.face wears a look of displeasure. He 
resents such plain speaking and for 
a moment it looks as if he is prepared 
to 'save his face and lose hia soul.' A 
reminder that the whole world is 
guilty in God's sight leads the dis- 
consolate one to reflect upon his sins, 
and with a sigh of relief he bends his 
knee but seems hesitant in express- 
ing his thoughts in prayer. While the 



comrades continue praying, a recent 
convert steps up to the Penitent-form 
and reverently kneels beside the seek- 
er, saying, "Perhaps I can help you. 
Three weeks ago I came forward to 
repent but I neglected to make true 
confession of my sins, which left me 
with many doubts and fears. To night 
I am willing to comply with the con- 
ditions and I am going to ask again 
for pardon," and without further de- 
lay Mr. Chu pours out a series of 
humble confessions, asking God to 
forgive him particularly for the un- 
told anguish that his mother had suf- 
fered on account of her son's evil do- 
ing. Mr. Chang hesitates no longer. 
"Lord!" he bursts forth, "you know 
me, and the lives which have been 
cursed because of the drugs which I 
sold. My evil temper, too, has caused 
many to suffer at my hands. Lying, 
hatred and many other evils have led 
me into the paths of misery. True 
God, pardon me!" 

Three weeks later a similar sight 
is witnessed and a corresponding joy 
accompanies the scene. It would ap- 
pear as if the Holy Spirit had been 
striving with Mr. Wang. He is troub- 
led on account of sin and anxious to 
leave his burden with the Sin-Bearer. 
"There may be some matters to put 
right or Sins to confess," the Officer 
suggests, after which he tells him the 
conditions of Salvation. "There cer- 
tainly are!" the seeker replied, and 



his agitation was obvious. "In the 
eleventh year of the Republic I killed 
a man, and as a soldier I looted many 
a home, besides petty thefts without 
number. My home folks are always 
ill at ease because of my cruelty and 
evil habits" A pause — a sigh of re- 
lief — then he continues, disregarding 
the comrades' presence, "Lord, for- 
give me. Lord, help me to live a clean 
life. Amen." The next day t finds him 
miles on his way to his home village, 
as he is only a passing stranger, but 
who can tell what burdens may be 
lifted from other hearts through his 
witness. Thus the "other sheep" are 
being gathered into the fold of our 
Christ. 



FINNISH CONVERT 

Makes Remarkable Impression 

BANDSMAN KARHU, of Lapper- 
anta, now a keen Bible student, 
■ was imprisoned sixteen times before 
his conversion four years ago. Until 
that time he had never done any 
work, but now he fills a responsible 
position in a large factory in the 
town. 

The owner of the factory, who 
gives a substantial sum each year for 
the maintenance of the local work 
of The Army, spoke of Bandsman 
Karhu the last time the Corps Officer 
visited him for his donation: 

"If you had done nothing less than 
bring about the conversion of Bands- 
man Karhu," he said, "we wduld glad- 
ly give you our money on the strength 
of that work alone!" . , 

Unconverted men who attend meet- 
ings in Lapperanta seem to regard 
him as their ideal. 

"Yes," they say, "we would he con- 
verted if we could become like Bands- 
man Karhu!" 



FOR FRANCE'S SALVATION 

Valuable Institutional Work 

AT THE Palais de la Pemme, The 
Army's spacious Home for work- 
ing women and girls in Paris, an en- 
couraging spiritual work is in progress 
f reports Commissioner Peyron, the 
Territorial Commander-) , and there is 
a fine group of Blood-and-Pire, fully- 
uniformed Soldiers among the guests. 
Ten Officers and Cadets have al- 
ready entered The Army Work from 
this centre and others are preparing 
to do so. About two weeks ago I con- 
ducted a ten-days' campaign there 
and forty women and girls, many of 
whom were attending an Army meet- 
ing for the first time, sought Salva- 
tion. It would be difficult to estimate 
the value of this great Institution to 
the women of Paris and to The Army. 



COMMUNIST FINDS CHRIST 

And Changes His Activities 

From Marchienne (Belgium) comes 
the story of a young man who, be 
cause of his communistic activities 
among his fellow workers, which 
occasioned considerable disturbance, 
was about to be discharged by: his 
employer, when he attended an Army 
meeting and got converted. At once 
his activities changed, and instead of' 
distributing the literature which he 
had formerly done, he started to tell 
his mates about his conversion, and 
the "Cri de Guerre" (the Belgian 
"War Cry") made its appearance. 

In his testimony recently this con- 
vert told how in one house where he 
was working with his mates the peo- 
ple invited him to have some beer. - 
He declined, adding that he had been 
converted, and was a Salvationist. 
This aroused the interest of the 
householder to such an extent that he 
sent a donation to the Corps. 



IN 200 PRISONS 

Prison Sunday in United States 

During Prison Sunday in the East- 
ern Territory of the United States of 
America, selected Officers conducted 
Salvation Army meetings in no fewer 
than 200 prisons, jails, penitentiaries ' 
and reformatories. Mrs. Commission- 
er McMillan led a Catherine: which 
was attended by 150 young girls. 
Many hundreds of m°n, wnmin and 
girls raised thfir hands in the meet- 
ings, indicating their desire for 
prayers on their behalf and their in- 
trntion of seeking forgiveness of 
Christ for themselves, 



CARING FOR SOUTH 

AFRICA'S MOTHERS 

Booth Memorial Hospital Doing 
Useful Work 

THE Booth Memorial Hall, where 
Commissioner Turner, the Ter- 
ritorial Commander, and Mrs. Turner 
last month received a number of 
guests who were able to see for them- 
selves something of the work which 
is being carried on for women in 
South Africa,. was opened in 1917, 
when it was the only Maternity Hos- 
pital in Cape Town. Since that time a 
number of other Maternity Hospitals 
have been started, but the Booth 
Memorial Hospital is still among the 
largest and best equipped. 

The Hospital is one of the few 
maternity training schools of the 
country, and has at present eighteen 
pupils. In order to widen its sphere 
of action, and also to give its proba- 
tioners greater opportunities for gain- 
ing experience, it now has its own dis- 
trict, in which it sends out nurses to 
the people's homes. 

Though not originally built as a 
hospital, Rosebank Place has been 
adapted to suit its purpose, under the 
expert guidance of Brigadier Jame- 
son, the Matron, to whom much of 
the success of the Institution must be 
attributed. 

The latest development in connec- 
tion with the Hospital took place last 
year, when nurses quarters were 
opened in an adjacent building. This 
innovation is enabling the Hospital 
proper to carry out its work on a still 
larger scale. 
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The latest development of The Army's 
plans to help the unemployed in Wel- 
lington (New Zealand) Is the establish- 
ment of a Labor Bureau in the city. peo- 
pie requiring a man for any odd Job such 
as gardening, wood-cutting, or window, 
cleaning are asked to ring up the Bureau 
whereupon some one will at once be sent. 
There is every prospect of the scheme 
being taken up enthusiastically. 
*. in * 

Brother McLennan, while soliciting 
clothing for the Salvage Department of 
the Men's Social Work in Vancouver 
met in his backyard, a man working, who 
was, formerly a Salvationist. Our com. 
rade listened to the man's story of his 
fall from Grace', and together they knelt 
in the coal-shed, where the penitent wan- 
derer got gloriously converted. 
* * * 



An item of special interest from East 
Africa is the report of thirty seekers in 
two weeks at Eldoret, all in the Open- 
air. Lieut. -Colonel Wilson, the Territorial 
Commander, recently conducted a cam- 
paign at six centres, during which he 
covered over one thousand miles and 
saw two hundred penitents seek Salva- 
tion. > 

* * 3! 

A recent three-days' Congress held at 
the Kalawara Colony and attended by 
sixty-six Officers and teachers of Celebes, 
was saddened by the passing of the little 
son of Adjutant and Mrs. Wikdal, for 
whom the Home Call came while they 
were travelling down by truck from Koel- 
awi to the Colony. The funeral was at- 
tended by all the Officers and teachers 
present at the Congress-, and the body 
was buried by the grave of another Offi- 
cer's child. 

The accommodation at the Men's Sooial 
Hostel in Brussels, which is proving itself 
of untold value to "those who find them- 
selves without a roof over their head," 
is being extended by the addition of an 
annex which will provide an additional 
forty-five beds. 

* * * 

During a recent tour -in the Barbados 
Division of the West Indies (East) Ter- 
ritory, Colonel and Mrs. Twllley visited 
St. Vincent, Barbados (Bridgetown), con- 
ducted crowded-out meetings, and saw a 
number of seekers at the Mercy-seat. 
Two weddings and a .dedication were 
ftems in the very full program. 

* ' * * 

Four Corps Cadets of Haiju (Korea) 
recently walked ten miles to a neighbor- 
ing market town with "War Crys," and 
sold ninety copies. 

* m * 

Mrs. Adjutant Eacott, well-known in 
Canada East Territory, has recently 
undergone a serious operation. The Adju- 
tant, we are glad' to report, assures us 
of her gradual Improvement. 



■When the Tide Turned 

Utterly destitute, a cabinet maker 
who had been without work for many 
months, called at a Vancouver 
Men's Social Institution, declar- 
ing that The Army was his last 
hope. He was given a bed and some 
meals, and in time, encouraged and 
strengthened by the sympathy shown 
him, managed to secure employment. 
He now has a business of his own, 
employing four men. 




waX ^™^ L * m0d l 0f , tran!)ortin So « th Africa, showing a small covered 

wagon, drawn by ,four donkeys witt! a "spare" ahmgrfdMrfvIn* along the 

Paari, Cape Town Peninsula 
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MEG'S FIRST BONNET 
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Y WIFE and myself are converts 

and both in full uniform now. 

We decided my wife should 

have uniform for Christmas. And I 

was in uniform to begin with. 

We sent our order for bonnet and 
jersey first post Monday morning. 
Husband thats myself you know ar- 
rives home Thursday night from 
work 6 o'clock, Wife greets me 
hello love my bonnets come, Hubby 
has it Lets have a look. Wife puts it 
on. He thinks it looks fine. Wife 
takes it off her head ahd I get hold 
of it the wrong way. 

Wife says No don't get hold of it 
that way you'll spoil it by now and 
your hands are all dirty, too. H. all- 
right give me my tea I want to go to 
Holiness meeting. By the way I live 
four miles away and go by bus and 
tramcar. While I am having tea wife 
says, I say love, will you put your 
uniform on to-night and I'll put mine 
on. 

The Fun Starts 

Yes come on then hurry up and get 
ready. So here the fun starts, I get 
all shaved and dressed up ready to 
catch the 6.50 bus which gets us 
there in nice time. Well at 6.35 I was 
ready for off and up comes my wife 
puts on the Jersey and new coat and 



then comes the bonnet most import- 
ant. Well on goes the bonnet and she 
lookes herself up and down through 
the wardrobe mirror (wife) Oh I 
don't like this bow it doesn't look 
right, unties it and has another go. I 
look at the clock, saying cum on old 
duck % to 7 we sharn't catch the bus. 
Wife, oh dear I can't get this bow 
right. You know our other Capt had 
a hook and eye on her bonnet to 
make it fit tight you know like this 
(Husband) , Shake thi body. We shant 
catch ten minutes too 7 bus now and 
if we don't get 5 minutes past bus 
we shall be too late altogether. 

Getting Exasperated 

I'm getting exasperated now and 
its 7 o'clock and hook and eye 
wanting stitching on. There I am sat 
on bed edge, cum on Lass shake thi 
body as I again look at the clock and 
the 5 minutes past 7 bus has gone 
now. If we don't catch % past 7 bus 
its no use whatever as we carn't pos- 
sibly get there before 8 o'clock, I 
again look at the clock taking a deep 
sigh nearly ten past 7 and still not 
ready, she still fiddling about. 

Husband Cum here lets have a go 
at it. I grab hold of the bonnet tie 
a bow. (Wonderful) the same bow is 
in now and I couldn't do it again for 



TEACH CHILDREN THE 

WONDERS OF NATURE 

Nature Provides a Fascinating Schco 




during the Springtime 



HOW is the time for the pussy- 
willows. The red maple is in 
bloom. Catkins on the willows 
are furnishing food for the birds. 
Patches of ambitious grass tell us 
spring is here. The elms are in bloom, 
and it is time to search for hepatica 
and bloodroot. 

The child should early be taught to 
enjoy these flowers as they grow in 
their native haunts, but why not let 
him start a collection — one plant of 
every specimen? This will satisfy his 
desire to gather, collect, and possess, 
and will develop in him a sense of ap- 
preciation of the wonders of the plant 
world as he learns to observe closely 
the resemblances and differences be- 
tween the roots, stems and leaves of . 
the different plants. At the same time, 
there will be instilled a desire to pro- 
tect and cherish the plants and wild 
flowers and to refrain from ruthlessly 
pulling up armfuls of them each year, 
as thoughtless persons have done and 
so brought about the extinction, in 
many sections, of some of our most 
beautiful species, 
i 

A Fascinating Study 

The names together with their ori- 
gins and the many myths and stories 
connected with the plants will soon 
become familiar to the child. Such a 
plant collection will prove fascinating 
just as do collections of stamps, min- 
erals and insects, and will be of real 
value in training him to an apprecia- 
tion of the wonders of nature. 

Now is the time for the child to 
put on his comfortable shoes and 
rubbers and tramp through the 
woods, turning over logs and looking 
under decaying vegetation in search 
of nature's surprises. He will find it 
much more fun than the common- 
place peanut hunt, and will learn 
much that is of value and interest to 
Mm. The scarlet saucer; attached to 
an old branch will fill his heart with 
delight. 

If he listens he will hear the wood- 



peckers drumming and many other 
members of Mother Nature's , family 
busy preparing for the summer. From 
the topmost branch of some bush or 
tree the brown thrasher is now 
singing, and the chickadees and song 
sparrows are already twittering their 
love songs. The ears and memory of 
a child are often more sensitive than 
, those of an adult. As soon as he 
learns to sing, he will take delight in 
imitating many of these feathered 
songsters, perhaps the' meadowlark's 
sweet song, "Spring is here," or the 
red- winged jackbirds's "O-Clee" as it 
sings in the bog. 

Close Companions 

Field glasses and -the child of seven 
should be close, companions from now 
on. With the glasses, at this time of 
the year, one can see the rose tint on 
the head of the purple finch as it feeds 
industriously on the seeds of the ash 
trees, and can distinguish wither 
those birds making a sound like rusty 
hinges are the bronze or the purple 
grackles. 

And even the child of three and 
one-half enjoys the thrill. of painting 
its first bird house." Bluebirds and 
wrens will soon be r"ady to start 
housekeeping, and their daily life will 
be a subject of intense interest and of 
educational value to the child. 

Nature provides a fascinating 
school which practically all children 
love to attend, and the spring session 
always offers particularly rich ex- 
periences for both young and old. 



SOME SANDWICH SUGGESTIONS 

When in search of an unusual fill- 
ing for the lunch-box sandwich, try 
combining one part orange juice with, 
two parts cream cheese. Beat to con- 
sistency of thick cream. 

Orange juice, by the way, combines 
especially well with dried fruits, such 
as chopped raisins, figs, dates, and 
with chopped nuts to make flavorful 
fillings. 

Try spreading one slice of sandwich 
with orange marmalade, and the 
other slice with cream cheese, cottage 
cheese or peanut butter. Toast sand- 
wich if desired. 




THE contributor of 
this vivid de- 
scription stated, "Put 
it in shape as your ver- 
sion of story-writing 
is better tlian mine." 

Having carefully 
considered the manu- 
script, however {says 
the British "War 
Cry"), we greatly 
doubt our ability to 
add to the interest of 
the story by any device 
at our disposal, and 
take the liberty of 
printing the manu- 
script as it stands. Our 
women - readers will 
feel for Meg, and our 
men-readers for "Hus- 
band," while few of 
either . sex will fail to 
appreciate the signifi- 
cance of the event de- 
scribed in the lives of a husband and 
wife who a year ago had no thought 
of serving God. 

a pension, thats the laughable part. 
Well we only have almost three min- 
utes to catch the bus, I look at the 
clock watching the fingers. Wife try- 
ing to get ribbon right under her chin. 
Wife, No its not right now you go 
yourself, I'm sorry she says. 

Husband (thats me again) jumps 
off the bed looking at the clock % 
past 7 nay its to late now, dragging 
off tunic and throwing cap on lot on 
the bed, its always alike, you've had 
all day to get it right and now you 
start at last minute, and I did so 
want to go to-night. Wife never 
mind Im not going anyhow I want it way. 



"Cum on, lass, shake 

thi body" 3«}e5tt«}««SJS}«JMeSJ«SWttt j 

to look right, and she looked good 
enough in it and would have softened 
the heart of any sinner there was in 
the world. However we didn't get 
there and also we didn't get our 
tempers ruffled. We came downstairs 
and made a good job of the bonnet 
bow and anxiously waited for Sat 
night Open-air to wear Megs first 
bonnet. 

My wife and I both -are "Cry" 
boomers and God takes first place in 
our home. 

—HUSBAND. 

P.S. — You have read my story you 
will be able to imagine it allright 
just picture a woman you know tuck- • 
ing those bits of hair under the bon- 
net, and looking this way and that 



CHIVALRY 

They say the age of chivalry is 
dead. But I find it is being resurrect- 
ed, even in the babies of to-day. 

Maureen, aged three, brought Wil- 
fred, her pale-blue rabbit, to the 
Sunday afternoon Primary Class. 
She showed her affection by chewing 
Wilfred's ear! 

Teacher remonstrated: "If you 
chew poor bunny's ear he might go 
deaf. Let's put him by the stove to 
dry." 

Bereft of her Wilfred, Maureen's 
lower lip shot out, and for a moment 
tears were a possibility. 

Her right-hand neighbor (aged 
four) , however, placed one little arm. 
around Maureen and, putting up his' 
hand, exclaimed: "Teacher, I always 
chew my wabbit's ears!" 

Maureen, comforted, smiled again! 
— G.T. . 



TIMELY RECIPES 

Crushed Pineapple Cream 

One cup millc, 1 cup cream, .1-2 cup 
crushed pineapple, 1 Junket tablet, 1 
tablespoon cold water, 3 tablespoons 
sugar. 

Dissolve Junket tablet in cold water. 
"Warm mlllc, cream and sugar to luke- 
warm (110 P.) NOT HOT— stirring con- 
' stantly. Add dissolved junket tablet, stir 
a few seconds and pour at once Into in- 
dividual dessert dishes. Let stand undis- 
turbed until Arm — about 10 minutes. Then 
chill. When ready to serve top with 
crushed pineapple. 

Orange Prune Cheese Salad 
(Serves Four) 

Four to 5 oranges, peeled and sliced, 
lettuce, 20 prunes, cooked, 1 cup cottage 
cheese. 

Arrange 5 orange slices in circle on 
lettuce-covered salad plate. Centre each 
with a prune Btuffed with cheese. Serve 
with any desired dressing 1 . 

Variations: Stuff prunes with cream 
cheese or peanut butter, moistened with 
orange Juice. 

Rhubarb Fingers 
Take some sticks of rhubarb, wipd 
them clean and cut into lengths of about 
three incites. Roll out: some pastry very 
thin, sprinkle with castor sugar, and. out 
Into strips long enough to cover the 
sticks of rhubarb. Put a piece : of rliu- 
barb into each piece of sugared pastry, 



AS MOTHER DID 

How many times along life's way 

Our hearts are sad and sore 
With pain and sorrow, till it seems 

That we can bear no more; 
When destiny still bids us drink 

The wormwood and the gall, 
Our hearts cry out for sympathy, 

Like children when they fall. 

So, though my way be rough and 
steep, 

And darkness fills each day, 
III clasp my loving Saviour's hand 

And follow all the way; 
For in my sad and lonely hours 

Ee spealts to- me anew, 
"I will not leave you comfortless, 

For I will come to you." 

And though my feet may weary be, 

My eye by faith can see 
The way my Father leadeth me 

Is always best for me; 
For I can trust that precious Word, 

That tells me of a day 
When God will come — as mother did, 

And wipe my tears away. 

— Sent by Sister Mrs. Gray, Sr., 

Barrie. 



Preparing Orange Salads 

For slices, peel, remove outer skin 
and membrane, cut in thin, even slices. 
Halve or quarter for easier handling 
with fork. 

For segments, peel, cut on either 
side of each dividing membrane and 
remove pulp, segment by segment- 
Without the membrane. 

For pieces or pulp. Cut segments in 
two or three pieces or cut fruit, in 
thick slices and cut out each seg- 
ment, free from membrane. 

Save any orange juice that escapes 
to make salad dressings ; to moisten 
such ingredients as cheese, or to mar- 
inate other ingredients. Juice prevents 
discoloration of such foods as apples 
or bananas, when they are allowed to 
stand in it for a few minutes. 



roll up, wet the. edges and fry for about 
eight minutes in boiling fat. Eoll the 
Angers in castor sugar: and serve. "'■■ 
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Important Changes in 
Divisional Boundaries 



AND 



Visit a Quartet of Corps in and Around the ECOnOdlieS 111 Overgilt 

Queen City 




Lieut.-Commissioner Henry is in 
Toronto, as we go to press, on busi- 
ness connected with the amalgama- 
tion of the Canadian Territories. 

* * * 
Cheering news has come from 

Major Best, the London. Divisional 
Commander, who reports that the 
Forest City Tag Day was an un- 
qualified success, considerably sur- 
passing last year's effort. 
. * * * 

Lieut.-Colonel Burrows, of Montreal, 
is on the sick-list, having been sud- 
denly taken ill a few days ago. Major 
Beecroft, whose illness was reported 
some time ago, continues in urgent 
need of the prayers of Salvationsts, 
Let us remember these comrades be- 
fore the Throne of Grace 

* * # 

Our sympathy is extended to Com- 
mandant Louis Smith, of Smith's 
Falls, whose father passed away in 
Charlottetown recently. 



"THE WORKERS" 

Cadets of British Territory 
Commissioned 

Three hundred and fifty Cadets of 
the "Workers" Session received their 
first appointments as Officers at a 
vast gathering in the Royal Albert 
Hall, London, which was conducted 
by Commissioner Hurren, the Train- 
ing Principal for the British Terri- 
tory. 

Echoes of New Openings and So- 
cieties figured among the appoint- 
ments, and places as far apart as 
Hertford and India, Lerwick and 
Llanbradaeh, St. Helier and Strom- 
ness, Rhodesia and the Dutch Bast 
Indies, followed each other in quick 
succession. 

Looking much alike in their uni- 
forms and Commissioning sashes, the 
Officers-to-be were different in out- 
look and experience. A few months 
ago they assembled from widely- 
separated districts. Among them were 
thirty-eight who had laid down the 
pens of clerks, book-keepers, and 
■ similar desk-workers; fifteen short- 
hand-typists; three Government tele- 
phonists; twenty miners; eighteen 
dressmakers; six weavers; twelve, 
nurses; and thirty-three shop assist- 
ants. 

Other occupations represented in- 
cluded that of airman (R.A.F.), foot- 
man, music - teacher, bricklayer, 
ladies' hairdresser, wireless operator, 
horticulturalist, engineer, hatter, 
electrician, and poulterer. 

Now they all have one occupation/ 
and have become whole-time workers 
for God. 



Parliament Street 

THE Officers and comrades of the 
Parliament Street Corps re- 
ceived a decided spiritual im- 
petus by the timely visit of the Com- 
missioner and Mrs. Hay on Sunday 
morning last. Brigadier Ritchie, with 
Mrs. Ritchie, assisted throughout, and 
the spirit manifest bespoke the spir- 
itual hunger and desire of all for the 
deeper things of God. 

The Commissioner congratulated 
the Corps upon its very apparent all- 
round improvement during the past 
year. Mrs. Commissioner Hay entered 
into the feelings of these comrades by 
her wise and mother-like counsel, em- 
phasizing as she did the need of com- 
plete obedience to the divine will. 

Our Leader's message was a tonic 
indeed. He stressed the need of con- 
stant watch against the spirit of 
worldliness in its blatant and its veil- 
ed form. "Down with the spirit of 
worldliness which is in The Salvation 
Army," he cried, with earnest em- 
phasis. 

During the meeting the Commis- 
sioner called upon Colonel Morehen 
(R) for a farewell word on leaving 
for a visit to the Old Land. Staff-Cap- 
tain and Mrs. Mundy sang Adjutant 
Cox's song, "I've crossed over Jor- 
dan," the refrain of which was heart- 
ily taken up by the comrades. 

Three souls made the great de- 
cision. 

Orangeville 

LEAVING Toronto by car, the 
Commissioner, with Mrs. Hay 
and Staff-Captain Mundy, arrived at 
Orangeville in time for the specially- 
arranged gathering in the Town Hall, 
at 8.30 p.m. The stirring strains of 
Army music, supplied by the Bramp- 
ton Band, attracted the people, and 
the Commissioner found himself fac- 
ing an encouraging company in this 
building, which had been loaned The 
Army free of cost for the occasion. 

Major Ham, who was present with 
Mrs. Ham, conducted the prelimin- 
aries, and the meeting got off to a 
good start. 

In presenting Mr. J. Aikens, a 
prominent business gentleman, who 
presided, the Divisional Commander 
referred to the chairman's warm and 
practical interest in The Army's 
work. Mr. Aiken's interesting re- 
marks in presenting the Commission- 
er, were well received. 

For over an hour our Territorial 
Leader interested and enlightened his 
audience with the romance of The 
Army's operations throughout the 
world. 

The Rev. A. McCrae, another sub- 
stantial friend of The Army, in thank- 
ing the Commissioner for his fascin- 
ating address, paid a glowing 'tribute 
to The Army's inspirational influence, 
by its street activities. Mrs. Commis- 
sioner Hay, in a few gracious words, 



thanked the chairman for presiding. 
The Brampton Officers were pres- 
ent and assisted, and the Brampton 
Band rendered, a ,„ ; suitable selection. 
Staff-Captain Mundy soloed. — Cheerio. 

Whitby 

THE Commissioner gave Whitby's 
Self-Denial Effort a boost on 
Thursday last when he visited this 
little country town and lectured in 
the United Church, which was kindly 
loaned for the occasion. 

Accompanying the Commissioner 
were Lieut.-Colonel Bladin, Brigadier 
Ritchie, and Staff-Captain Mundy. 

Presiding over the gathering was 
Mr. W. A. Halliday, President of the 
Chamber of Commerce, who was in- 
troduced by the Divisional Comman- 
der, and who mentioned that he paid 
a special visit to Toronto in 1882 to 
witness the opening of Salvation 
Army work in the Queen City. He 
spoke highly of the operations both 
locally and internationally. 

The Commissioner's lecture con- 
tained sufficient fact to convince the 
most critical of The Army's wise 
stewardship of the funds entrusted to 
its care, and was replete with records 
of uplifting achievement of a charac- 
ter to win sympathy of that practi- 
. cal nature which is so essential to any 
such worthy enterprise. 

The Rev. Wm. Langford warmly 
thanked the lecturer at the close, as 
did the Rev. A. L. Richards, Pastor of 
the Church, both of whom joined in 
lauding the Salvationists' efforts.. 

The anti-depression song, "Sunshine 
on the Hill," was sung by Staff-Cap- 
tain Mundy, and taken up heartily by 
the congregation. Helpful aid was 
given by the Oshawa Band both in 
this service and in the Open-air held 
previously. 

Mimico 

MIMICO comrades were in jubilant 
mood on Wednesday last. The 
Commissioner had been announced to 
be in their midst to lecture, and the 
Dovercourt Band was to accompany' 
Mm. 

And then! Rain! A real, first-class 
tropical downpour. At a quarter to 
eight, as the deluge let loose, the 
spirits of these stout -hearts fell. 

But they quickly rose when they 
saw the Commissioner, with whom 
was Mrs. Hay, and Staff-Captain 
Mundy, arrive safe and sound, and 
on their heels, the Band. 

The gathering took place . in the 
bright and airy Wesley United 
Church, kindly placed at The Army's 
disposal, and the pastor, the Rev. Dr ' 
McVicar, presided in most genial 
manner. 

The lecture was in connection with 
the Self -Denial Campaign, in the in- 
terest of which our Territorial Lead- 
er has worked like a trojan. Readers 
(Continued on page 12) 



THE FINAL PRESENTATION of 

" The Pilgrim's Progress " 

BY . 

THE CADETS OF THE "JUBILEE" SESSION 
THE TEMPLE, FRIDAY, JUNE 3, 8.15 p.m. 

Under the Auspices of Toronto East and West Divisions 

The salient features of the story will be presented 
in fascinating tableaux 



THE COMMISSIONER WILL PRESIDE 

Proceeds in aid of Self-Denial Fund 



Statement by the Commissioner 

THE exceptional financial strain 
at the present time has compel- 
led us to make further econo- 
mies in the cost of oversight. While 
this is affecting every branch of our 
work, it must to some extent also 
affect our Divisional control. 

After conferring with the General 
on this matter, it has been decided 
to make the following re-arrange- 
ments which, it is believed, will not 
only be serviceable to the Work. and 
economical in its result, but will, we 
believe in every way, be effective for 
management and be suitable for as- 
sistance in dealing with all the 
affairs of our Corps. 

THE WINDSOR DIVISION. The 
Division, although a splendid centre 
of Salvationism, is small in the num- 
ber of Corps. It is, however, closely 
related to the London Division. The 
Windsor Division, will, therefore, 
cease as a separately controlled 
centre, and the Corps will be merged 
in the London Division, with Head- 
quarters at London, Ont. The Divi- 
sion will, in future, be known as the 
London and Windsor Division. 

THE OTTAWA DIVISION. We 
have a fine; work in this centre, but 
as the Division is in close relation to 
Montreal, it will be joined to that 
Division, and the combined command 
will, in future, be described as the 
Montreal and Ottawa Division. 

THE NORTH BAY DIVISION. 
The distribution of the population be- 
ing somewhat different from the 1 ex- 
pectation of a few years ago, and the 
general relation of this area requir- 
ing special treatment, are factors 
which have caused us to decide that 
the Divisional Headquarters for the 
North and Mid-Ontario will be at 
Orillia. The Division, in future, there- 
fore, will be designated as the North 
and Mid-Ontario Division. 

The Divisional Boundaries 

The Divisional boundaries will be 
somewhat altered as a result of the 
above, and in order that all concern- 
ed may grasp the position, the list as 
hereunder indicates the Corps affect- 
ed by the changing of the Divisional 
boundaries : 

HAMILTON DIVISION (with Di- 
visional Headquarters at Hamilton* 
Ont.) : The Corps in this Division, 
after July 1st, will be: 
Brantford I Kitchener 

Brantford II Listowel 

Bridgeburg Mount Forest 

Dundas Niagara Falls I 

Dunnville Niagara Falls II 

Gait Palmerston 

Guelph Paris 

Hamilton I Port Colbourne 

Hamilton II Preston 

Hamilton III Simcoe 

Hamilton IV St. Catharines 

Hamilton V Waterloo 

Hamilton VI WeUand 

Hanover Wingham 

Hespeler ' 

LONDON AND WINDSOR DI- 
VISION (with Divisional Headquar- 
ters at London, Ont.) : 
Chatham Petrolia 

Clinton Ridgetown 

Dresden Sarnia 

Essex Seaforth 

Exeter Stratford 

Forest Strathroy 

Goderich St. Mary's 

Ingersoll St. Thomas 

Kingsville Tillsonburg 

Leamington Wallacebufg 

London I Windsor I 

London II Windsor II 

London III Windsor HI 

London IV Windsor IV 

Norwich Woodstock 

MONTREAL AND OTTAWA DI- 
VISION (with Divisional Headquar- 
ters at Montreal, P.Q.) : 
Amherst Park City Hall Ave, 

Am prior (Montreal HI) 

Brockville Cornwall 

Carleton Place Gananoque . 

(Gonitnued on page 12, column 4) ) 
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THANKSGIVING RAINBOW 

The CHIEF OF THE STAFF 

Leads Swiss Ascension Day 

Gatherings 

FIFTY years ago valiant and dar- 
ing Army pioneers hoisted the 
Blood-and-Fire Banner in Switzer- 
land, and dedicated their life to the 
task of winning the Swiss for Christ. 

Years of hitter persecution and 
glorious victories have been followed 
by years of steady progress and ex- 
tension; and the position of The Army 
in Switzerland, after half a century's 
Campaigning, raises a note of grati- 
tude in the hearts of all Salvationists. 

Thanksgiving, therefore, stood like 
n, many-colored rainbow over the 
Jubilee Ascension Gathering led by 
the Chief of the Staff in Zurich. On 
the eve of the great event a musical 
festival in the huge tent, erected by 
tireless Officers on a beautiful site in 
the centre of the city and at the bord- 
er of the lake, provided the opportu- 
nity for a public welcome to the Chief 
of the Staff, who was introduced and 
heartily greeted on behalf of the con- 
gregation by the Territorial Com- 
mander, Commissioner W. H. Howard. 

Ascension Day, the "Great Day" in 
The Army calendar in Switzerland, 
began with the traditional monster 
procession. 

Three remarkable meetings were 
neld in the four-masted tent, which 
seated about 5,000 people; the mighty . 
crowds hearing every word with ease 
by the effective operation of a loud- 
speaker. 

Assisted by Commissioner and Mrs. 
Howard and the leading Staff Offi- 
cers, the Chief of the Staff was great- 
ly used in the hands of Gdd to pro- 
claim the message of hope, of Holi- 
ness, and Salvation. In the afternoon 
gathering, touching scenes were wit- 
nessed at the Penitent-form. In this 
meeting alone 260 found their way 
to the Mercy-seat and 444 seekers 
were registered for the day. 

On Tuesday the Officers of German 
Switzerland received much inspira- 
tion and blessing in Officers' meet- 
ings conducted by the Chief. 
.*. * . * 

Soldiers and friends eagerly await- 
ed the Chief of the Staff's first visit 
to French-Switzerland. Following his 
arrival on Friday he conducted two 
Officers' meetings, with another meet- 
ing on Saturday morning. 

On Saturday evening, in the large 
tent, -a musical festival was held. 
There were also well - produced 
Biblical scenes. The Chief so.on turn- 
ed the event into a real Salvation 
meeting, and a number of seekers 
came forward. 

The soul-saving battle re-started on 
Sunday morning. The Chief of the 
Staff was mightily used. The char- 
acter of the triumph is shown in the 
day's splendid total of 166 seekers. 

Commissioner and Mrs. Howard, 
Colonel and Mrs, Delapraz, and many 
willing Officers, supported the Chief, 
whilst the Singing Brigade was a 
valued help. 
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PRESS AND REVIVAL 

Another "Book of Witness" 

There have been some remarkable 
spiritual stirrings in. Fleet Street 
lately — who is going to say that they 
are not the fruit of prayer for journ- 
alists? — and I am one of those who 
believe that the Press has its definite- 
part to play in revival (writes Bro- 
ther Hugh Redwood in "The Baptist 
Times"). I know newspaper men and 
women who are meeting in groups 
to pray, sometimes in their own offi- 
ces, sometimes elsewhere. I spoke 
the other day to such a group, at- 
tached to a very famous newspaper; 
heard them sing, "There is a Fountain 
filled with Blood"; found them rejoic- 
ing, over a conversion; The assistant 
manager of the . paper took. part in 
that meeting, and speakers talked 
hopefully of a time when Fleet Street 
would. have its Christian Union. 

Not long afterward I saw yet an- 
other of the Street's big figures sit- 
ting with a dozen men who were 
practising a "quiet time" of prayer in 
the public lounge of a Strand hotel; 
he is putting the finishing touches to 
a book of witness which is going to 
make some of us sit up. 
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THE GENERAL AND MRS. HIGGINS 

Spread Inspiration and Stimulate Enthusiasm 
at Hobart and Launceston 

(By Cable, Via London) 



THE meeting with which the Melbourne Congress, which 
the General and Mrs. Higgins had been conducting, 
closed was a magnificent gathering arranged By the 
Rotarians. Thence The Army's International Leaders were 
escorted to the wharf, where a huge crowd sang good-byes 
as the General set out for Tasmania. A splendid crossing was 
greatly enjoyed. Enthusiasm ran high in the greeting given 
at Launceston, from which the visitors immediately departed 
by train for Hobart. 

A tumultuous reception at the railway station, was fol- 
lowed by the attendance of 2,200 citizens in the City Hall, 
when Sir Herbert Nicholls, the Lieut. -Governor, presided over 
a great popular welcome meeting. On the following day a 
civic reception was held, other events being the Chamber of 
Commerce luncheon, and an informal meeting with Cabinet 
Ministers. At night Salvation Soldiers and ex-Soldiers gath- 
ered in splendid numbers and a memorable meeting closed 
with thirty-seven seekers being registered. 

Returning to Launceston, on Saturday, the General was 
received in a meeting over which the Mayor, Councillor Monds, 
presided. 

Attendances on Saturday night and during Sunday num- 
bered over seven thousand, and there were sixty-nine seekers. 
The afternoon lecture was presided over by State Chief Secre- 
tary Hon. Claude James. A Civic Reception and an address 
to the 50,000 League concluded the visit. 

—HENRY W. MAPP, Chief of the Staff. 



LATE FRENCH PRESIDENT 

Had High Regard for the Work 

of The Salvation Army 

in the Republic 

M. Paul Doumer, the President of 
the French Republic, who lost his life 
recently as a result of an attack 
made upon him while he was pursuing 
the duties of his high office, gave his 
patronage to the Comite - d'Honneur 
des Buvres Sociales de l'Armfie du 
Salut (Committee of Honor of the 
Social Workers of The Salvation Army 
in France ) . 

M. Doumer also very cordially re- 
ceived Commander Evangeline Booth, 
at the Elysee, during her visit to 
Paris last November. The Command- 
er was accompanied by Commissioner 
Peyron, Territorial Commander for 
France and Belgium. On that occa- 
sion the President said to the Com- 
mander: "I am entirely at your dis- 
posal," and made sympathetic refer- 
ence to The Army's work. 



BRITISH TERRITORY 

Re-arrangement of Divisional 
Responsibilities 

BY RE-ARRANGEMENTS which 
come into force in conjunction 
with the present changes of Officers' 
appointments in the British Territory, 
the work of a Division in that Terri- 
tory will henceforth be carried on by 
a Divisional Commander, Assistant 
Divisional Commander, and Helper, 
with such clerical assistance as is 
essential. 

The Divisional Commander, as 
heretofore, will be responsible for the 
oversight of the Division and the As- 
sistant Divisional Commander will, in 
addition to other duties, be primarily 
responsible for the Young People's 
Work. 

The increased status of the second 
in command and his closer collabora- 
tion with the Divisional' Commander 
should, it is thought, result in added 
attention to the Young People's mat- 
ters on the part both of the Divisional 
Commander and Assistant Divisional 
Commander. 

The Helper in each Division will, be 
responsible, among other things, for 
A assisting in all the financial and stat- 
istical affairs of the Division, keep- 
ing the Divisional accounts and statis- 
tical records, and acting as cashier — 
a very important aspect of Divisional 
Work. 



HELPING PRISONERS 

Commissioner Lamb's Valuable 
Suggestion 

In a letter to "The Times," of Lon- 
don, England, on the subject of 
Prison Visitors, Commissioner Lamb 
suggested an alternative to the pro- 
posal that the appointment of prison 
chaplains should be relegated to a 
special hoard appointed by the 
Bishops. "Let there be posted up in 
each cell," he states, "a list of ap- 
proved Prisoners' Aid Societies, with 
an intimation that a prisoner can 
select the society whose aid he wishes 
to have whilst he is in prison and on 
his discharge, and then permit the 
.accredited representative of that 
society to have, through the govern- 
or, ready access to such prisoner. 
The very fact that the prsoner is 
given the opportunity of exercising a 
choice may be a first step toward a 
new life. The value' of spiritual in- 
fluences in the lives of prisoners can- 
not be over-estimated, and men and 
women are more likely to be saved 
by personal friendship than by any 
committee." 



MORE BIBLES 

Despite Economic Distress 

At the 128th Annual Meeting of 
the British and Foreign Bible Society, 
it was reported that in a year of un- 
paralleled economic distress and of 
widespread political and ^social un- 
rest, the * society had been able to 
place 10,500,000 copies of Holy Scrip- 
ture in the hands of the people of the 
world. 




rf'r> "°^ 




"Party leaders take a lesson in harmony from The Salvation Army," says the 
caption to the 3 above cartoon which appeared recently in the "New Zealand 
Free Lance." "At the reception tendered by the Prime Minister and Mrs. 
Forbes to General and Mrs. Higgins," continues the footHne, "Colonel Fugthire 
induced Messrs. Coates, Forbes and Holland to sing together the chorus of the 
'anti-depression' hymn, 'There are shadows in the valley, but there's sunshine 

on the hill"' 
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Mrs. ben of kaffraria Hunting Buried Treasure 

A AT AFRICAN MOTHER »-•* * ^ 



AN AFRICAN MOTHER 

By Arthur E. Copping 

AS WE talked together in her 
home at Ridsdel, near Kingwil- 
liamstown, Mrs. Ben (Kaffrar- 
ia's beloved veteran of seventy-four) 
told me about conversions she had 
been privileged to further among her 
own people. 

"After I had been the Visiting 
Sergeant several years," she said, 
"they made me Recruiting Sergeant, 
and my first convert was a young 
man who worked on the roads. He 
had plenty of money, and this he 
spent on drink and wickedness, his 
life being very bad. Then he got 
converted, and the change in him was 
wonderful. He became a Soldier and 
we were all fond of him. I never saw 
a happier young man, and he seemed 
to have no thought except to do God's 
will. But he remembered how he used 
to serve the Devil, and he used to 
pray continuously to be kept from 
going back to his former state. 

"Then at last he was called Home 
to Heaven. As he passed away he 
had a beautiful smile on his face and 
he said: 'I've finished; now I'm going 
Home!' " 

A Vision 

Mrs. Ben was able to point out the 
way of Salvation to Old Jack, a vet- 
eran sinner arid drinker who had been 
many times in prison for acts of vio- 
: lence. 

Then came the story of another old 
man's conversion. 

"We had been over to Ballassi," she 
recalled, "and we had held two meet- 
ings there, though without seeing any 
results. But a few days afterwards 
a messenger came to say that an old _ 
man who was very sick was asking 
for me and my husband. So we re- 
turned to Ballassi and went to the 
house of the old man who, it seemed, 
had led a bad life and would never 
have anything to do with religion. 

"He told us he heard the drum at 
our Open-air meeting a few days be- 
fore, and since then he had seen a vis- 
ion in his dreams. He had seen an 
Army meeting, with children dressed 
in white, and those conducting the 
meeting had beckoned him to kneel at 
the drum and ask God to forgive his 
sins. 

"With tears in his eyes he asked 
us to bring our drum into his house, 
so we sent for it. Then the poor old 
man, though very weak, managed to 
rise from his bed and come and fall 
down in his blanket beside the drum. 
I put my hand on his shoulder and 
asked: 

" 'Do you give yourself fully up to 
God as you kneel here?' 

"He said that he did. Then I asked 
him to pray, and I was astonished to 
hear his fervent petition." • 

Army Drum a Torment 

Of another old man, whose name 
was John Barter, this fine old woman- 
warrior said : • 

"We would mostly see him at our 
Sunday morning meetings, and he 
would always give a penny to the col- 
lection. He worked for the council, 
and times were not as hard then as 
now. Afterward he was taken sick 
and we did not see him for several 
weeks. We did not know about the 
old man being so bad until one day he 
sent asking us to go and see him. 

"Then we found he was in spiritual 
darkness. His old sister told us The 
Army drum was a torment to him 
every time he heard it. We prayed 
with him and sang to him, that day 
and afterward. 

"I was not there the day he got 
converted, but the old man's life be- 
came quite different, and his sister 
told us he loved to hear The Army 
drum more than anything else. 

"His last words were: 'Tell the Ser- 
geant-Major and the Quartermaster 
that my way is open and I'm going.' " 

Mr. Ben early ranged himself on 
the side of right, but soon backslid, 
and the big trial of Mrs. Ben's life, 
down to the time of my visit, was 

(Continued in column 4) 



You Still Have Time to Com- 
mence this Fascinating and 
Profitable Competition 

ALL are ELIGIBLE to COMPETE 
Whether Salvationist or Not 



A prize of this value will be given to the 
person sending in the greatest number of 
correct answers. W 

Other awards will also be presented, 
worth $35, $25, $10, $5, and ten consolation 
prizes, valued at $2.50 each, in order of merit. 

We publish below the fifteenth of twenty pictures illustrating 
portions chosen from the Psalms. 





No. 15 
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RULES AND CONDITIONS OF COMPETITION 



1.— Any man. woman, or child In Canard East or Newfoundland, Salvationist or 

otherwise, may take part In the Competition. 
2.— All' answers must be written upon the coupon printed In "The War Cry" from 

week to week, and these coupons are to be retained until the Competition closes, 

when they are to be sent to the Editor. 
3.— The writing should be readable, and in ink, and the Biblical statement correctly 

quoted. ■ 

4.— Time will be allowed after the last coupon has appeared for competitors to send 

in answers from the most distant places In the Territory where "The War Cry" 

Is sold. The awards will be announced in "The War Cry" dated August 13th 
5,— IS ° oprect answer to each picture will be deposited In a sealed envelope with 

The Army's solicitor before publication. 
6.— The Judoes will be the Chief Secretary, the Editor-in-Chief, and his chief assist. 

ant (all of whom, with their families, are debarred from taking part in the 

Competition), 
7.— In the. event of two or more competitors sending in a similar number of correct 

replies within the prize-winning range, the award will be divided amongst them. 



PICTURE NUMBER FIFTEEN 

The. above picture represents the following passage: 



which is found in Psalm.., ..ccr5c 

I AGREE TO ACCEPT THE JUDGES' DECISION AS FINAL 



Name. .... 

(Print name in block letters) 

Address (in full).. .....;;.... 



Cut out Picture and Coupon and keep until full set has appeared 



The Masthead View 

The billows take a deeper blue, 
The sky enfolds a broader sea, 
Time flows into eternity 

For eyes that keep the masthead 



High in the crow's nest, wrought o} 
dream, 
Through the twinr-glass of hope and 

prayer, 
Resurgent waves the likeness wear 
Of ripples on a summer stream. 

Too late we heave the careful log, 
Too early pipe the hands away, 
Too long we hug the sheltered bay, 

Or lie at anchor in the fog. 

O Thou! who saw'st our voyage 
through. 
With all its peril, pain, and l6ss 
From the high vigil of the Cross, 
Aid us to keep the masthead view! 
— Selected. 



(Continued from column 1) 
that her husband had not put free 
will to the noble use of re-accepting 
Salvation. He was present when I in- 
terviewed Mrs Ben (at the native lo- 
cation of Ridsdel, near Klngwilliams- 
town, South Africa) and it will be 
understood how piteously his case 
contrasted with hers. 

There was dignity but infinite sad- 
ness in Mrs. Ben's references to the 
matter. On being appealed to, Mr 
Ben dropped his eyes and shook his 
head hopelessly. A remarkable fea- 
ture of the situ'ation was that he 
eagerly assisted at the interview, 
prompting his wife's memory about 
cases of conversion, and manifestly 
taking a keen interest in the beauti- 
ful fruits of her long Salvationist 
career. 

Sacred Memories 

There was a special pathos in the 
old man's fidgeting, and in his woe- 
begone aspect, as Mrs. Ben unfolded 
the following sacred memories: 

"I had a daughter named Mercy — 
a converted girl, and she was mar- 
ried in The Army. A bad sickness 
came to her and we knew she would 
soon be in Heaven. Early one morn- 
ing she called some of us, and she 
sat up and said to us: 

" 'In my sleep I was in a far coun- 
try where it is all green and nice. 
The road was very narrow and I 
got tired as I walked, but soon I 
could see a city at the other end, and 
when I got there I saw a man with 
a book. He said to me: "All the 
names are written here of the people 
who will enter by this gate," 

" 'I said : "Is my mother in that 
book?" He said: "Yes," I said: "Is 
my father there?" He looked in the 
book and said: "No. We have seen 
your father's name in the book, but 
now we see a mist over the place 
where the name was. Go back and 
tell your father he must be converted 
and then he will really take his posi- 
tion as headman of the location and 
rule the people well and his name 
will be in this book.' " 

"The next day Mercy called us again 
because she wanted to shake hands 
with us. She said : 'Don't give me any 
more medicine, or water, or anything. 
I've finished, and I'm going soon, but 
not to-day. Please will you pray, 
but don't touch me.' She shook hands 
with us and kissed us. Then we pray- 
ed and she prayed. 

A Shining Light 

"At five o'clock next morning my 
dear daughter passed away. Her face 
looked so happy I thought she was 
asleep, and not dead. But she had 
left us." 

So Mercy has gone on ahead and 
her mother is looking forward to a 
joyful re-union. Meanwhile the life 
of this brave, vigorous, and gentle old 
lady is thickly encompassed with hu- 
man blessings. She has several chil- 
dren, many grandchildren, and an 
enlarging embroidery of great-grand-, 
children. Add a few cocks and hens, 
a goat or twp, a sleepy old cat, and 
v an encirclement of kind neighbors, 
and you have some idea of the envir- 
onment in which Sister Mrs. Ben is 
a steady and a shining light. 
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[f You Are a Music-Lover 
this Page Devoted to • 
the Interests of 

Our 

Musical 

Fraternity 

Will Interest You 



THE VICE OF VIBRATO 

A Warning to Players and 
Singers 

TO A MUSICIAN, the word 
"vibrato" has a jarring sound, 
yet many of our brass solo in- 
strumentalists are making a feature 
of it. Years back, the only time vi- 
brato was introduced was by the 
strings of the theatre orchestra in in-, 
cidental music during a pathetic dra- 
matic scene. I believe the Americans 
call it "sob-stuff." Even then, it was 
only lightly touched. 

The present generation appears to 
have developed vibrato playing to 
such an extent that one wonders if 
their aural functions are working 
properly, particularly brass players. 
Trombonists have also acquired' the 
craze by means of a wrist shake. 




The Chalk Farm (London) Band, which has just celebrated its fiftieth year of service 



FAMOUS BAND'S FIFTY YEARS 

Chalk Farm Band Has Remarkable Record of Service 



CHALK FARM (London) Band 
has just celebrated its fiftieth 
birthday. The Jubilee Celebra- 
tions were of memorable character. 
More than seventy-five per cent, of all 
the men who have ever played in this 
famous combination met for tea, to- 
gether with some of the Officers who 
have been in charge of the Corps. 
During the week of jubilee meetings 



mama* 
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JUST A WORD 
TO 

Joe N. 
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sjThusiastic 



Enthusiasm May be a Valuable 

Asset with a Trombonist; but it 

Must be Mixed with Skill 



Vibrato may appeal to the musically 
illiterate, but to an intelligent music- 
ian the idea is appalling. Vibrato, 
spoils the tonality of those who have 
acquired a good tone; vibrato throws 
the tonal pitch out of order; vibrato 
is untuneful, which is the worst that 
may be said against it. Vibrato, used 
extraneously by vocalists, is bad 
enough, but when it becomes a fetish 
with instrumentalists it is infinitely 
worse. I wonder what musical critics 
would think, and say, if they saw per- 
formers on the oboe-, flute, cor anglais, 
clarionet and bassoon "wobbling" 
their instruments about trying to pro- 
duce a vibrato effect? 
. When one's memory goes back, to 
the beautiful tonality produced by the 
soloists of H. M, Guards Bands, also 
the brass band soloists of twenty-five 
or thirty years ago, one cannot help 
but think that good tone production 
is gradually becoming a lost art in 
music. When a musician has acquired 
the true technique of tone, he should 
try and beautify it, not spoil it by 
shaking it. 

I do hope young players, who . are 
working with the idea of becoming 
good and efficient soloists, will pass 
this vibrato stunt by for ; what its 
musical value is' worth. Showmanship 
m musicians of a type does not al- 
ways count for ability. A good knowl- 
edge of music, coupled with the 
understanding- of the capabilities of 
your instrument,.: is of far greater 
value than all the showmanship, in 
the world. If you submit your play- 
ing to an adjudicator at a solo compe- 
tition,, he only passes judgment upon 
that which he hears, not upon the at- 
titudes you adopt to produce what he 



tableaux were presented and music 
played depicting the Band's history. 

Colonel Cloud, the Officer who ap- 
pointed Bandmaster Punehard, led the 
week-end gatherings and forty seek- 
ers knelt at .the Mercy-seat. 

Something of the remarkable rec- 
ord of this world-renowned Band is 
glimpsed in a Jubilee Souvenir issued 
in connection with the celebration, en- 
titled "The Story of the Chalk Farm 
Band." 

The volume, which is liberally il- 
lustrated, describes the thrilling story 
of this famous Band's fifty years of 
service from its inception a year after 
the Corps wa's established in 1881, 

Bandmaster Punchard was appoint- 
ed in 1894, at the age of seventeen. 
There were many 'misgivings at the 
time, owing to the youth of the em- 
bryo leader, but the bold stroke was 
quickly justified, and the present 
Bandmaster has established for him- 
self a place among the foremost 
Army musical leaders. 

The stories of the Band's many ex- 
tended tours make interesting read- 
ing! These tours have taken the Band 
to Germany, Holland, Norway, Swe- 

is listening to, 

I have written the above article 
with the sole idea of guarding young 
musicians against copying bad style 
and deportment, which is seldom seen 
in the stock-in-trade of a first-class 
instrumentalist. "Sincerity of pur- 
pose to excel" should be a good inotto 
to remember. Train your ears to the 
most beautiful in music, leave the. 
"funniosities" to the clowns; that is 
their business. — W. Roberts, in "The 
British Empire Band Journal." 



den, France and Switzerland, as well 
as to all parts of Great Britaih and 
Ireland. 

The text is liberally , illustrated 
with pictures of so many overseas 
engagements that it is difficult to re- 
member that this is the story of a 
Corps Band. Mention is even made of 
a projected visit to Canada and the 
U.SA., which was regretfully aban- 
doned. 

Chalk Farm Band was the first 
Army combination to undertake a 
motor tour, the first Corps Band to 
venture on a campaign for longer 
than a week-end, and the first to 
travel abroad. For the , past thirty 
years the Band has not missed more 
than a dozen Open-air engagements 
on Sundays because of weather condi- 
tions. The Band League, now univer- 
sally adopted, was first introduced at 
Chalk Farm. The Band was the first 
to introduce the wearing of a com- 
plete set of uniform overcoats. 
Eighteen hundred Christmas greet- 
ing cards are posted to Army Bands 
fi.H over the world every year. The 
Band was the first Army combination 
to broadcast a program from the 
B.B.C. London studio. 

These are a few of the many facts 
in this comprehensive and permanent 
souvenir of a Jubilee in which all The 
Army will be interested. ; 

This sixty-page volume, it is inter- 
esting to add, was written by a for- 
mer Chalk Farm Bandsman, Staff- 
Captain B. Coles, who was for ten 
years a member of this famous 
aggregation. 

THE THREE VALVES 

Musical and Spiritual 

By Ensign Robert Morrison 

THE Salvation Army Bandsman 
with his equipment is a striking 
example of the "man of God 
thoroughly furnished unto every good 
work." 

First, there is the man himself with 
all his powers. Then there is ths in- 
strument through which he accom- 
plishes a desired end. And taking 
the two together, they symbolize the 
man playing his part in God Al- 
mighty's great -scheme. 

Most of us have some knowledge of 
an instrument. Think of a cornet. It 
is constructed according to a plan and 
is governed by certain laws.: 

Much could be said , on these 
points, but it is not to these to which 
I wish to draw attention. I am think- 
ing more particularly of the three 
valves. They are very wonderful. Not 
a melody has yet been written that 
cannot bs played if the valves are 
properly manipulated, and there are 
three powers in the life of God's peo- 
ple that seem to correspond to the 
three valves of an instrument. If 
brought into use at the right time 
these powers will affect our whole 
lives. What are they? The first power 
is Faith, the second is Prayer, and the 
third is Work. 



STORIES AROUND HYMNS 

As Told at a Recent 
Toronto Gathering 
No. 3. — "O Sacred Head, Once 
Woundea" 

THIS hymn was written by 
Bernard of Clalrvaux — who 

' mUBt not be. confused with Ber- 
neard of ' Cluny, another great 
hymn. -writer. He was born in 
Dijon in Burgandy, in 1091, of a 
noble family, and educated In 
Paris, France. Bernard became a 
Cistercian Monk and established a 
monastery at . Clairvaux at the 
early age of twenty- three, becom- 
ing i's first abbot. During, his life, 
he exerted a great influence on the 
religious and political affairs of 
Europe, and was taken Into coun- 
cil by kings and popes. 

Originally written , in Latin, this 

hymn was .translated, nearly six 

, hundred years -later, into German, 

. by Paul Gerhardt,- Gerhardt was 
born in Saxony in 1606. -He be- 
came a wandering preacher, with- 
out a home or parish, until he was 
forty-four years of age, when he 
settled In a little village called Mit- 
tenwaide, afterwards removing to 
a church in Berlin. He gave of- 
fence to his superiors by his Luth- 
eran doctrines and was deposed 
from the ministry. He died in 1676 
as an archdeacon to a little church ■- 
in Lubben. The song was . later 

;< translated into English by the Rev. 
James W. Alexander. 

The grand old tune "Aurelia," to 
which the hymn is often sung, was, 
according to one authority, written 
by Samuel Sebastian Wesley, grand- 
son of Charles Wesley, the great 
hymnist. He was born in London 
in 1810, became a distinguished . 
musician and organist at Exeter/ 
Winchester and Gloucester Cathe- 
drals. He died in Gloucester in 
1876. — Fred Beer, Major. 



If one has played an instrument or 
had anything to do with teaching 
another, he knows full well - that the 
difficulty with beginners is • that of 
often putting down the wrong valves, 
thus producing wrong notes. In the 
same way in our spiritual experience 
do we not very often put down the 
wrong valve ? For instance, the faith- 
valve instead of the work- valve, or 
may be the work-valve instead of the 
faith and prayer-valves. 

Let ua take the first valve, the 
faith- valve. I have a friend who was 
going to be married but could not 
get a house. He advertised in several 
papers and ran about hither and 
thither whenever he heard of a likely 
place, but did not suceed. As the event 
drew near, and his prospects of get- 
ting a house were as far off as ever, 
I said to him one day, "Don't you 
think you are making a great mis- 
take. Ought you not to commit the 
matter to your Heavenly Father and 
rely on Him in faith to get a house 
for you, as He knows where the like- 
ly houses are ?*'. He tried to justify 
(Continued: on page 14) 



aiiyiBiKS 



12 
THE COMMISSIONER 

AT MIMICO 

(Continued from page 8) 

of "The War Cry" will well know 
that the Commissioner has not for- 
gotten the small Corps In this connec- 
tion, but has kept them as much in 
the forefront of his interest as the 
larger Corps of the Territory. 

It was Mimico's turn for a lift on 
Wednesday, and Mimico was grateful 
indeed for this help received. 

It was a happy gathering through- 
out. Major Ham conducted the pre- 
liminaries, and following a sparkling 
march from the Band, introduced the 
chairman, who very graciously wel- 
comed the visitors, incidentally con- 
gratulating the Commissioner on his 
birthday, the audience heartily en- 
dorsing Dr. McVicar's felicitations. _ 

The Commissioner was heard in his 
most racy vein; in that remarkable 
manner of his, he had thrown off the 
heavy mantle of pressing cares and 
anxieties, which is just now weigh- 
ing" upon his shoulders. He took his 
intent audience for an entrancing 
journey over The Army's world do- 
main, and caused the springs of 
praise to rise as he recounted vic- 
tories won for the cause of Christ 
through the instrumentality of our 
Organization, so that the selection 
"Jubilation," which followed his 
thrilling lecture, was in every way 
in keeping with the prevailing senti- 
ment! 

All were glad to see Mayor Waites 
present. His Worship, at the close of 
the meeting, in thanking the Com- 
missioner, said he had always been a 
great believer in The Army, which 
"has done more real good for the 
downfallcn than any other nomina- 
tion. Having been a constable for 
many years," he said, "I ought to 
know." He added appreciation of ths 
work of the Officers, Adjutant 
Mercer and Captain Clarke, and 
promised to do all in his power to 
assist them in any way, 

Dr. McVicar also voiced his deep 
appreciation of the lecture, adding a 
word of thanks to the Band. "Prac- 
tical, sound common sense is shown 
in the religious activities of The 
Army," he said. We have been great- 
ly blessed by the message to-night. 

Mrs. Hay, in that winning manner 
of hers, expressed the thanks of tha 
meeting to the chairman, and the 
Benediction brought to a close this 
most profitable occasion. 
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COMMISSIONER & MRS. HAY 

OSHA.WA, Wed June 1 ■ 

NEWMAKKET, Thurs June 2 

TEMPLE, Fri June 3 

WYCHWOOD, Sun June 5 (8.30 p.m.) 

OAKVIUUE, Wed June S 

BEDFORD PARK, Thurs .Tune 9 

TORONTO TEMPLE, Sun. June 12 
(morning-) 

MASSEY HALL, Mon June 27 (Com- 
missioning of Cadets) 



COLONEL DALZIEL 
(The Chief Secretary) 

Dresden, Sat' June 4 

Petrolia, Sunday June 6 (morning) 

Forest, Sunday, June 5 (afternoon) 

Sarnia, Sunday June 5 (evening) 

St., John I, Thursday June 9 

Halifax I, Sat June 11 

Halifax, Sun June 12 (Young People's 
Council) 

Quebec, Tuea June 14 

Brantford, Sat Sun June 19 

Toronto Temple. Sun June 26 



Lieut.-Commissioner Hoe (R) : Hamilton 
III, Sat Mon June l'A; Hamilton IV, 
Tues 14; Hamilton I, Wed 15; Hamil- 
ton V. Thurs 16; Hamilton VI, Fri 17; 
Niagara Falls I, Sat Mon 20; St. Cathar- 
• lnes, Wed Tliurs 23 ; Hamilton II, Frl 
Sun 26 ■ : 

Colonel Adby (R): Napanee, Sat. Sun June 
12; Welland, Sat Mon 30 

Colonel DesBrlsay: Parliament Street. 
Thurs Juno 9 

Colonel McAmmond: Oshawa, Sun June 
5; Weston, Sun 12 

Lieut. -Colonel Bladin: Parry Sound, Wed 
June 1; Sudbury, Thurs 2; Saulte Ste 
Marie I, Frl June 3; North Bay, Sun 5; 
Timmlns, Mon 6; Kirkland Lake Tues 
7; Cobalt, Wed S; North Bay, Thurs 9- 
Huntsvllle, Frl 10; Barrie, Sat Mon 13 
Lieut. -Colonel Saunders: Toronto Temple 
Frl June 3; Toronto Temple, Sun 26 



A CLASSIC OF ENGLISH LITERATURE 

The CHIEF SECRETARY Presides over Cadets' 
Presentation of "Pilgrim's Progress" in Hamilton 



IT WAS to a lushed and awed 
gathering that the Chief Secre- 
tary, prior to the commencement 
of the superb pageant presented by 
the Training College staff, told of the 
entry into the Celestial City of still 
another pilgrim — Commissioner Wm. 
J. Richards, known and honored 
among Canadian Salvationists. 
* * * 

"Lives of great men all remind us 
We can make our lives sublime." 
Such an evening as that provided 
in Hamilton on Monday, May 23rd, 
surely could not fail to create and in- 
tensify an urge to sublimer heights 
of living. Rarely indeed does the Sal- 
vationist have the opportunity of 
viewing such stirring scenes as those 



ed "tip-cat," and where an accusing 
voice "did suddenly dart from Heaven 
into my soul"; the pulpit from which 
was preached a sermon on Sabbath- 
breaking, and which did "benumb the 
sinews of my best delights, and did 
embitter my former pleasures to me." 
And then the quaint old prison, 
where the immortal allegory was 
committed to paper. 

In nine striking tableaux the im- 
pressionable soul of John Bunyan was 
laid bare. Following with intense in- 
terest every phase of the story, the 
audience was variously affected, now 
with pity as the remarkable Pilgrim 
staggered under his load of sin-bur- 
den, struggled in the morass of De- 
spond, and with joy as Help ran to 




One of the scenes in "The Pilgrim's Progress" presentation, showing Pilgrim 
challenged at the wicket gate 



ap magnificently portrayed in the 
Wentworth Street Technical School, 
and thus a large audience had gath- 
ered to take advantage of the page- 
ant. .''■'■' 

" 'The Pilgrim's Progress' is one of 
the classics of English literature," 
exclaimed Colonel Dalziel, in introduc- 
tion. "Since its publication, in 1678, 
it has been read by all classes and 
conditions of men and women, and 
boys and girls. It is a story, which 
captivates the minds of young and 
old. It has been printed in almost 
every language in the world, and is 
considered to be a book second only 
to the Bible." 

It is nigh three centuries since the 
"Bedford tinker" lived, suffered and 
wrought;, and yet how moving were 
the views of Bunyan's life and times 
as they were flashed on the screen — 
the humble birthplace, the village 
green where, with boyish glee, he play- 



Lleut.-Colonel Sims: Hespeler, Wed June 

22 
Brigadier Hawkins: Windsor I, Sat Mon 

June 13 
Major Hollande: Toronto I, Sun June 12 
Major Spooner: Toronto Temple, Wed 

June 21; London, Fri Sat and Mon 6; 

London I, Sun 6; Toronto Temple, Sun 

12 (morning) ; Dovereourt, Sun 12 

(afternoon and evening) 
Staff-Captain Keith: Bowmanvllle, Sun 
June 5; Weston, Sun 12 



his aid and set him on the Way to the 
Wicket-gate, where, in letters of fire 
appeared the words, "Knock, and it 
shall be opened unto you.'.' 

At last the Cross! What Salva- 
tionist's heart does not beat a little 
faster when witnessing a sinner at the 
Cross? So that we rejoiced in spirit 
and unconsciously hummed in unison 
as the music broke out playing — 

"My chains fell off; my soul was 
free; 

I rose, went forth, and followed 
Thee." 
There we beheld Pilgrim before the 
Cross, rapturously gazing thereon, his 
burden meanwhile falling from his 
shoulders : 

"Blest Cross! blest Sepulchre! blest 

rather be 
The Man that there ' was put to 

shame for me!" 
Other such gripping episodes were 
seen ere the "Celestial City" was 
reached, and we sang in conclusion, 
Ail hail the power of Jesus' Name " 
Deserving praise is merited by the 
Training Garrison Principal, and bv 
all who had any part in the presenta- 
tion of the Pageant. The characters 
were admirably represented; the 
musical background beautifully ap- 
propriate and restrained, the reading 
clear and forceful, and the lighting 
effects excellent. — J.W. 



June 4, 1932 

CHANGES OF DIVISIONAL 

BOUNDARIES AND 
ECONOMIES IN OVERSIGHT 

(Continued from page 8) 

MONTREAL AND OTTAWA 
DIVISION (Con.) 
Kemptville Prescott 

Lachine Pt. St. Charles 

Maisonneuve (Montreal III 

(Montreal IV) Quebec City 
Montreal Citadel Renfrew 
Notre Dame W. Rosemount (Mon« 

(Montreal IX) ' treal VHI) 
Outremount N. Sherbrooke, Que. 

(Montreal VII) Smith's Falls' 
Ottawa I, II, and Ont. 

Ill Verdun (Mon* 

Pembroke treal VI) 

Perth 

NORTH AND MID-ONTARIO -DI- 
VISION (with new Divisional Head- 
quarters Centre at Orillia) : 
Barrie Midland 

Bracebridge New Liskeara 

Chapleau North Bay 

Cobalt ' Orillia 

Cochrane Owen Sound 

Collingwood Parry Sound 

Fenelon Falls . Sault St. Marie I 
Gravenhurst Sault Ste. Maria 

Haileybury II 

Haliburton Sudbury 

Huntsville Timmins 

Kirkland Lake Wiarton 

Little Current 

TORONTO EAST DIVISION (witn 
Divisional Headquarters at Toronto) : 
Bedford Park North Toronto 

Belleville Oshawa 

Birch Cliff Parliament St. 

Bowmanville Peterboro 

Byng Avenue Picton 

Campbellford Port Hops 

Cobourg Rhodes Avenue 

Danforth Riverdale 

East Toronto Todmorden 

Greenwood Trenton 

Kingston Tweed 

Leaside Uxbridga 

Lindsay Whitby 

Napanee Woodbine 

TORONTO WEST DIVISION (with 
Divisional Headquarters at Toronto) : 
The same Corps as at present with 
the exception of the addition of 
Yorkville. 

NEW ADDRESSES OF TORONTO 
DIVISIONS; As a further measure 
of economy, the present outside offi- 
ces for the Toronto West Division 
and Toronto East Division will be 
changed to our own property, at the 
corner of Dundas and Victoria Sts. 

ST. JOHN DIVISION: As tha Di- 
visions in the Western Provinces are 
described by the name of the Prov- 
inces, the same procedure will be fol- 
lowed in the St. John Division— that 
is, it will be described as the New 
Brunswick and Prince Edward Island 
Division. The Divisional Headquar- 
ters will be at St. John, as at present. 
. HALIFAX DIVISION : The Halifax 
Division will be described as tha 
Nova Scotia Division, with Head- 
quarters at Halifax, as at present. 

There will be no change in the 
boundaries of the Western Divisions, 
and they will be known as at present: 
■ MANITOBA AND N.W. ONTARIO 
DIVISION, with Headquarters at 
Winnipeg. 

SASKATCHEWAN DIVISION, 
with Headquarters at Regina. 

ALBERTA DIVISION, with Head- 
quarters at Edmonton. 

SOUTHERN BRITISH COLUM- 
BIA DIVISION, with Headquarters 
at Vancouver. 

NORTHERN BRITISH COLUM- 
BIA AND ALASKA DIVISION, with 
Headquarters at Wrangell, Alaska. 

Date of Change 

The Divisional Boundaries as here- 
in described will operate as from the 
1st of July. The returns from all 
Corps of Divisions concerned will 
pass to the new centres on July 1st. 

We pray that God may be very 
gracious to our work in every Divi- 
sion, and that His Spirit may be 
poured out on the whole of Canada. 

We are persuaded that Officers of 
all ranks, and the devoted Soldiery, 
throughout the Dominion, will do 
their utmost in every way to make 
these changes effective and profitable 
for the Kingdom of God and the good 
of The Army. 

JAMES HAY, 
Commissioner. 
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YOUNG PEOPLE 

This is Your Page! Make the most of it! Send along your suggestions and Contributions, 
to help make it brighter and more useful. By the way, have you written to the Open Forum? \ 




Little Journeys Into the Past 

FALL OF JUDAH 

WE HAVE now come to one of 
the most important events in 
the history of the southern 
Hebrew Kingdom of Judah, namely, 
the conquest of this kingdom and dis- 
persion of large numbers of its peo- 
ple by the King of Babylon. 

As we noted last week, at the time 
of the fall of Nineveh, Babylon to the 
south was again rising into activity. 
This second Babylonian empire, or, as 
it is usually called, the Chaldean 
empire, became rapidly powerful and 
extended its sway over all lands west- 
ward to the Mediterranean Sea. Very 
foolishly the kings of Judah looked 
toward Egypt again for help against 
Chaldea. The prophets persistently 
warned them against this policy, but 
they were despised for so doing. 
Greatest of all the prophets at this 
time was Jeremiah who, amid hatred 
and persecution, stood forth and de- 
creed that failure to submit to Baby- 
lon would mean utter destruction. He 
had a clear-visioned grasp, of the ' 
politics of his day. 

At last Judah's attitude toward 
Chaldea became so aggravating that 
Jerusalem was besieged, the king 
captured, and the best elements in the 
nation, including 7,000 soldiers and 
1,000 skilled workmen, were carried 
away to Babylon. (2 Kings 24:10-16; 
Jeremiah 13:18, 19.) 

Still the people of Judah would not 
remain passive under Chaldean 
supremacy. Jeremiah continued to ad- 
vocate submission to Chaldea. He 
wrote the exiles;' imploring them to 
live quietly, and warning them 
against those men who sought to 
agitate them with false prophecies of 
a speedy return. It was about this 
time as well, that Ezekiel, a priest 
amongst the exiles in Chaldea, com- 
menced to deliver the same message 
as Jeremiah. These warnings failed 
to restrain them, however. In 588 
Judah again plunged into revolt. Two 
years later Nebuchadrezzar (or 
Nebuchadnezzar) besieged Jerusalem, 
sacked the city, stripped the temple 
of its sacred vessels which were car- 
ried away to Babylon, and the temple 
itself was given to the flames. 
(To be continued) 



THE END OF IT ALL 

IT IS those moments that pass by 
us, almost unconsidered, that 
should be used in attaining to that 
great satisfaction of 'mind, that ; peace 
of conscience, which comes from 
making the very best of the opportu- 
nities that God has implanted in our 
midst. 

Let us all value education. Let us 
ail appreciate it as something more 
than mere knowledge, because, after 
all, knowledge is a sort of outward 
ornament. The education- that is real 
is the education that means our be- 
ing of finer temper, more adaptable, 
more flexible. Let us assimilate 
knowledge until it becomes ourselves, 
showing itself in character, reliabil- 
ity,' straight-forwardness. That is the 
end of education. — Ramsay Mac- 
Donald. 



WHICH WAY DO YOU GO ? 

You can make your life a daily 
round or a daily spiral. You can go 
round in the same grooves of work 
and thought, or lift upward and for- 
ward in the going, higher and higher 
with each round. The spiral may be 
hardly perceptible, but it moves up- 
ward all the while. 



PROBanoNER Polly's JJ* 
Album 

Wherein She Found a Secret 




LIFE isn't all poetry, it isn't 
all singing comforting songs 
and declaring by word or pen 
allegiance to high ideals, but the 
great glory of life is the possibil- 
ity of facing the darkness with 
courage, of doing the daily round 
without getting bored to death, 
and of living in sad {and sinful) 
places with glad and pure hearts. 
May we all believe in the possi- 
bility and try for its accomplish- 
ment! God's love is for all those 
who try His power. 

I GAZED thoughtfully at the mes- 
sage for a long time, and finally 
decided it really was one of the 
gems of my album. Perhaps it was 
not quite the kind of message I had 
expected for the occasion; but as I 



b»MY FAVORITE QUOTATION 



«r. 



GOD'S PROMISE 

God hath not promised skies 

always blue, 
Flower-strewn pathways all our 

lives through. 
God hath not promised sun 

without rain, 
Joy without sorrow, peace with- 
out pain; 
But God hath promised strength 

for to-day, 
Best for the labor, light for the 

way, 
Grace for the trials, help from 

above, 
Unfailing sympathy, undying 

love. 

— Annie Johnson, Flint. 
Contributed by Corps Cadet 
J.S., Arnprior. 

stowed away the small leather book 
in my trunk and shut the trunk lid 
with a determined thud, I realized a 
little more than before that the new 
life was not to be an idle dream, a 
mere occupation, but a life-work, a 
career, and certainly no bed of roses. 
# * * 

It was to-morrow! My hand rested 
hesitatingly on the door of the huge 
hospital. "On the threshold!" I mur- 
mured. Leaving behind the whirr of 
traffic, the merry shouts of a group 
of youngsters romping nearby, I step- 
ped indoors, and the great door clang- 
ed dully behind me. 

Swift footsteps swept almost noise- 
lessly hither and thither. A short in- 
quiry, a brief reply — and without 
waste of words the speakers passed 
on their different ways. Already, as 
I listened, and looked, and wondered, 
there dawned upon me the truth of . 
the "gem" of my collection. 

For a moment I had the opportu- 
nity of looking about me, and my rov- 
ing eyes caught the words of a poster 
in the porch. What else it contained 
I do not know — only the first three 
words burnt themselves into my ex- 
cited brain : 

"Service, not Self." 

That was all; the two thoughts 
linked themselves curiously together. 
Surely, within these walls, I, too, 
should find the way to true happiness 
in real service. And self? Oh, how I 
vowed inwardly that self should never 



burden me with its insistent demands. 
And yet ? 

* # * 

"Nur — rse!" For the hundredth 
time at least that day the querulous 
voice of a suffering patient brought 
me speeding to the bedside. 

"I've dropped my paper on the 
floor! Pick it up!" 

And he had brought me the length 
of the ward for that! 

Perhaps just because it was Mon- 
day it meant a special effort to re- 
frain from a rebuke. 

When at last "off duty" was de- 
clared, I turned away from that 
"battle-ground" with a gladder heart 
than I cared to own. 

How I envied those who had home 
and pleasures to go to . . . ! 

* * * 

It was evening. Lights were lower- 
ed in our ward; only a few more 
tasks remained to be done. Some 
patients were already sleeping; others 
merely dozing; but some gazed in front 
of them, faces drawn with pain. 

"Are you comfortable?" I asked, 
bending over brig, desperately ill.' 

His face relaxed from the tense 
expression it had worn, and for the 
first time almost that day he spoke. 
It was only to make a small request. 

"Good-night," I said. 

"Good-night, nurse," he whispered 
gratefully — and then, forcing a smile 
— "Your job's worth all the money in 
the world!" 

"I think so, too!" 

I was surprised at the alacrity with 
which I responded to his remark. 
Had I not but a few short hours be- 
fore been tempted" to envy others the 
cosy fireside, the evening's relaxa- 
tion, and the comfort of home-life ? 

In my own room that night I turn- 
ed again to my autograph book. 

"God's love is for all those who try 
His power," I murmured, as my tired 
eyes closed and I dropped into bliss- 
ful sleep. — Probationer Polly. 



A Personal Prayer 

LIVING FOR OTHERS 

Lord, help me live from day to day 
In such a self-forgetful way 
That, even when I kneel to pray, 
My prayer shall be for — others. 

Help me in all the work 1 do 
To ever be sincere and true, 
And know that all I'll do for You 
Must needs be done for — others. 

Let self be crucified and slain, 
And buried deep; and all in vain 
May efforts be to rise again, 
Unless to live for— others. 

And when my work on earth Is done 
And my new work in Heaven begun, 
May I forget the crown I've won 
While thinking still of — others. 

Others, Lord, yes, others; 
Let this my motto be. 
Help me to live for others, 
That I may live like Thee. 



MARVELS OF KISH 

What the Spade has Revealed 

PERHAPS the most remarkable 
excavations ever made are those 
conducted upon the site of the ancient 
city of Kish, in Irak. There the spade 
has dug up history that goes back - 
for many thousands of years. 

One city was found below another. 
Beneath the lowest of all were found 
the. flint implements of prehistoric 
man, and below the layer which con- 
tained these came virgin soil with no 
traces of human inhabitants. 

The first city of Kish was built 
centuries before the time of King 
David, and from then until the time 
of Timur, Kish was a great city. Five 
hundred years ago, Timur, with his 
hordes, laid waste the city, and from 
then until the present day it has re- 
mained a mass of ruins. 

During the excavations, great pal- 
aces have been found, as well as the 
houses in which the ordinary inhabit- 
ants of the city lived. Coins, jewels, 
weapons, and implements have been 
brought to light, and the history ot 
the world's oldest city is slowly be- . 
ing reconstructed. 



A column on this page will be open for the presentation and discussion 
of matters that have a bearing on the life of young people. Questions 
may be asked; personal problems dealt with; the story of conversion 
given; a written testimony or the account of an adventure in Christian 
warfare — in fact, letters will be welcomed concerning the hundred and 
ipne things that have to do with the youth of to-day. We invite the 
young folk in their 'teens and early twenties to write, care of the 
Editor, "The War Cry" (Open Forum), 20 Albert Street, Toronto, Ont. 



A FINE QUESTION TO ASK WHEN IN DOUBT 

Dear Editor: — 

I wrote to the Open Forum about Ave months ago, concerning my nerv- 
ousness, which I sought to overcome. I am glad to say I am not so bad now; 
I have prayed about it, and am getting on much better. 

While waiting for a street-car yesterday, I saw an old lady who appeared 
afraid to cross a busy street. Several young "gentlemen" were standing near- 
by amusing themselves; none offered to help the woman. I heard one of them 
say sarcastically to a young lad who was approaching her: "There, mania's 
darling, help poor auntie across the street." There was a peal of laughter. — 
but the young fellow kept right on, and took the old lady's arm. I didn't 
actually see him escort her over the roadway, for just then my car moved 
away. But, somehow, I felt' that that helpful young lad was on the right 
track; he is one of those who really make life worth living! 

I recall the testimony given by a girl in our last Young People's Council. 
She said that when she felt in doubt about any matter, she would ask the 
question: "What would Jesus do?" I have taken those words to be my guide 
in life. — D.C., Verdun, Montreal. 

Tour letter is very interesting Indeed. We are pleased to learn that you are 
gaining victory over your timidity. The "Favorite Quotation" which you submitted 
will appear in a subsequent issue of "The "War Cry." May God bless you. — The Editor. 
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VISITING THE CORPS 

Army Officer Relates Experi- 
ences Among Road-Makers 

Captain W, Hawkes, who ia station- 
ed at Haliburton, Ont., relates the 
following experience which occurred 
during' the latter part of the winter, 
whilst he was engaged in "War Cry" 
selling: "Opportunity for service, in 
the form of selling Easter 'War 
Crys', made it necessary for me to 
visit Minden; in addition I planned 
to visit the road camps in my district. 
In camp were several Soldiers of my 
Corps. I crawled out of a cold bed 
into a much colder room on Wednes- 
day morning at 5 a.m. It was 20 
degrees below! I broke ice a quarter 
of an inch thick in the pall before I 
could get washed.. 

"I went by train to Gelerts, and by 
'stage' to Minden where, having dis- 
posed of my 'Special' number, which 
was gladly received, I got in touch 
with officials of the Northern Devel- 
opment Company, who kindly arrang- 
ed my transportation to Camp No. 2, 
thirty miles distant. On Sunday 
morning we pulled out, stopping at a 
number of camps en route where, as 
opportunity ' afforded, I spoke to the 
men, who were busy but friendly. 
Road building is certainly a big task; 
some were blasting through moun- 
tains of rock, others filling in bogs 
and swamps, building bridges, cutting 
out twists and turns. We drove over 
much of the original road and it 
showed a striking contrast. 

"Arriving at Camp No. 12, I was 
cordially welcomed and felt at home 
immediately, especially so after visit- 
ing the cook-house where the 'slingers 
of hash' were like kings in their do- 
main, and treated one royally. The 
commissary clerk was my guide and 
companion during my stay. The din- 
ner, my first -partaken under 'camp 
life,' was interesting and enjoyable 
from all standpoints, the use of tin 
plates and cups with no handles add- 
ing to the novelty. The . afternoon 
passed with a visit to., men at work 
and a view of the camp sites. 

"Preparations for an evening meet- 
ing were made. The clang of the gong 
sounded the call to service and about 
( Continued in column 4) 
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The Salvation Army will search fop 
missing parsons in any part of the globe, 
befriend, and as far as possible, assist 
anyone In difficulty. 

One dollar, should, where possible, be 
sent with enquiry, to help defray 
expenses. 

Address Lieut. -Colonel Sims, Men's 
Social Secretary, 20 Albert Street, To- 
ronto 2, in the case of men, marklno 
"Enquiry" on the envelope. 

.In the case of women, please notify 
Colonel DesBrisay, Women's Social Sec- 
retary, 20 Albert Street, Toronto. 

HUMPHRIES, William J.— Age 39. Tall; 
tliiclc-sst; dark-brown hair; slightly bald. 
Worked as a miner and also In silk fac- 
tory. Last heard of in Woodstock, N.B. 

6S 

TODD, Francis — Anyone knowing the 
present whereabouts of this young man 
please communicate. When last heard of 
was working in the vicinity of Hornby 
or Eden, in North Trafalgar. Friends in 
Ireland anxious- for news. 58 

MEK, Einar Thorbjorensen — Age 24. 
Pair hair; blue eyes. Last heard of in 
1929 in Yank, B.C. Mother in Norway 
anxious to hear from him. 30S 

NICHOLS, Godfrey Sydney — Some time 
ago lived on Isabella Street, Toronto. Age 
28; height 5 ft. 10 1-2 ins.; dark hair; 
blue eyes. We have important message 
to give. 341 

BRUTON, Roland, alias Robert Benson 
— Last heard of in Montreal, 26 Maleough 
Street. Anyone knowing present where- 
abouts please communicate. Father in 
England anxious for news. 405 

YOUNG, Mrs. Mary (nee Brook) — Age 
about 34; brown hair; brown eyes; fresh 
complexion. Native of Leeds. Shop as- 
sistant. Last heard of in 1912. Sister 
enquires. 

NORMAN, Harry— Age 56. Height 5 ft. 
9 Ins.; bald, grey eyes; ruddy complex- 
ion. Born in Guernsey, England. Last 
heard of in Niagara Falls, Whereabouts 
urgently sought. 426 

DAVIS, Lionel Jago — Age 57. Height 
5 ft. 5 ins.; dark hair; fair' complexion. 
Native of London. One son, age 37, was 
in Kingston, March, 1910. Sister in Lon- 
don anxious to communicate. 446 

KNOTT, Thomas — Anyone knowing 
present whereabouts please communicate. 
He is about 54 years of age, believed to 
have been in Montreal vicinity lately. 
Son, Clarence Knott, is making enquiry. 
__ 487 




BUTLER, William, James Henry, John 
— They were wards of the Children's Aid 
Society. Anyone knowing present where- 
abouts of these brothers please communi- 
cate. Brother J.R. anxious for news. 

468 

BURLINGTON, Thomas— Last heard of 
three years ago in East Vancouver. Sis- 
ters in Australia anxious for news. 465 

GANNON Thomas — Anyone knowing 
Whereabouts of this man please com- 
municate. When last heard of was work- 
ing for a farmer at Vaudreville, Quebec. 
Later was at Hurdsman Bridge, Carleton, 
Ontario. Age about 40 years. 475 

BLAIR, William— Age 17 years. Height 
5 ft. 2 Ins.; strong build; hair and com- 
plexion fair; light blue eyes. Hair parted 
from right to left. Came to Canada from 
Glasgow in 1930. 480 

SMITH, Joseph— About 55 years of age. 
Dark hair; dark eyes; dark complexion. 
Born in Bollesby, Norfolk, England. Farm 
worker. End of middle finger off on one 
hand. Brother in England anxious to 
hear from him. 486 

CIGLEN, Philip — Age 84; height 5 ft. 
10 1-2 ins.; weight 195 lbs.; heavy built, 
broad shoulders; brown eyes; full face; 
dark brown hair, thin in front; ruddy 
complexion. Well educated. When last 
heard of, was wearing black felt hat, 
grey-black herringbone overcoat, with 
strap on back, light-grey herringbone 
suit, black shoes. Last heard of in Parry 
Sound. Anyone knowing present where- 
abouts, please communicate at once. Wife 
anxious to -hear from him. 

PARKER, George — Age 48; brown 
hair; hazel eyes. English by birth. Bro- 
ther anxious to hear from him. 486 

MOULTON, James Edward — Native of 
Southport, England. Will he communi- 
cate with The Salvation Army, or will 
anyone knowing his present, whereabouts 
please communicate. Mother anxious for 
news. 458 

TIBBELL, Marian. Born in Isle of 
Wight, England. Came to Canada 1903. 
Age about 46; height 5 ft. 8 ins.; fair 
complexion. Lived, in 1911, with an An- 
glican minister in Hamilton. Brother 
most anxious for news. 

DAVIS, Miss Pearl— Colored; age 45 or 
50; height 5 ft. 2 ins.; black hair and 
eyes. Lived in Chapleau, Ontario; later 
at Brockville and then Sudbury. A good 
home is awaiting her. Friends enquire. 

SILANPAA, Kalie Nikolai — Age 26. 
Tall; dark hair; blue eyes; small finger 
on left hand off. Last heard of at Pres- 
cott, Ontario. Mother in Finland anxious 
to hear from him. 
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OVER THE TOP 

Self -Denial Go -Getters of 
Toronto West Division 

Five Corps in the Toronto West 
Division have already raised the Self- 
Denial Banner of Victory, having 
passed, last year's total. These "un- 
defeatables" include Dovercourt, 
Barlscourt, Fairbank, New Toronto 
and Wychwood. 

In the case of New Toronto this is 
the Corps' first Self-Denial Effort, the 
district having previously been work- 
ed by Mimico. This energetic "baby" 
Corps has raised $27 above the tar- 
get set them by the Divisional Com- 
mander, which was based on what 
was raised in the locality last year. 

THE THREE VALVES 
(Continued from page 11) 
his action, but, strange to relate, 
when he secured a house, it came 
through a friend and not through an 
advertisement or effort of his own. 

How different the case of another 
friend of mine who, while waiting to 
complete his training for a mission- 
ary, was obliged to go home to his 
people for two months, and, being 
unable to maintain himself without 
getting a job, knelt down and said, 
"Lord, the circumstances of my be- 
ing here are beyond my control, and 
I must ask that You find me a situa- 
tion, and believe that You will." In 
less than two days he was sent for by 
his old foreman, who had learnt he 
was at home. He had struck the right 
note and used the faith-valve. Thus 
God honored him. 

(Continued from column 1") 
thirty men met in the dining-hall. 
Our meeting was simple yet thrilling; 
' we sang old favorites, committed our- 
selves to God, had a message from the 
Good Book, sang another hymn and 
pronounced the Benediction, allowing 
those to go who desired. But that by 
no means finished the service. We 
entered into a sing-song and helpful 
talk after that. For an hour we were 
engaged in this way. I felt well re- 
paid for the effort that had been put 
into this endeavor. The men testified' 
to the cheer and blessing they had 
received." 



GOD IN THE 
SHADOWS" 



A New Book by Hugh Redwood, author of 
"God in the Slums" 



A vivid description of a soul's pil- 
grimage from things that do not 
matter to the pursuit of a religion 
that makes all things new 



FINE NEW GRAMOPHONE RECORD 

Two Marches played by the International Staff Band— "The 

Maple Leaf" ( Staff -Captain B. Coles) "The Conqueror" 

(Major H. Otway) 



Prices (cloth) 75 cents. Postage 6 cents 

Prices (paper) 35 cents. Postage 4 cents 

BOOKS Invaluable in Teaching the Young 
"SEVENTY OTHER BEST BIBLE STORIES" 

By J, W. Jordan— $1.00— Postage 8 cents 

"OUTLINE and OBJECT" 

By J. W. Jordan— $1.00 — Postage 9 cents 

"SEEING THE WAY TO HEAVEN" 

By H. Pickering— $1-00— Postage 9 cents 

"THROUGH EYE-GATE TO HEART-GATE" 

By H. Pickering-— 75 cents — Postage 7 cents 

"How to Make & Show 1Q0 Eye-Gate Lessons" 

By H. Pickering — 75 cents— Postage 7 cents 



NOTE— SPECIAL, DISCOUNT OF 10 PER CENT. ON MEN'S 

UNIFORMS AND WOMEN'S SPEAKER SUITS AND DRESSES 

WILL BE ALLOWED ON ALL ORDERS RECEIVED UNTIL 

FURTHER NOTICE 



WOMEN'S UNIFORMS 

OFFICERS' OR SOLDIERS' SPEAKER SUITS 

L573, Blue Serge $30.00 

No. 3, Blue Serge 34.00 

OFFICERS' AND SOLDIERS' DRESSES 

Taffeta $15 00 

No 151, Blue Serge ....'.'.'.'.;:'.'. ig'.oo 
a 1 ' k 22 00 

LK??' a L, Bl "l Serfle ' '•■■'•'■'•'•'•'.'.'.■ 24.00 

y£?'„ Blue Serge 26.00 

Trlcotlne >>« nn 

No. 3, Blue Serge .....'.::'.'.::[ 30 00 

Heavy Qrey Se?ge .......:.,.. 33.00 

Officers' Trimmings extra. 

Women's Extra Dress Colli,™ 50c 

plus Rank Trimmings (Net) 



MEN'S UNIFORMS 

2-Pieoe 
Tunic Pants Uniform 
"Campaign" Blue 

Serge $20.00 $ 8.50 $28.50 

"Soldiers' Special," 

Blue Serge .... 21.00 9.00 30.00 

Grey A, B 25.00 10.00 35.00 

C 24.50 9.50 34.00 

No. 6, Blue Serge. 25.00 10.00 36.00 
No. 7, Blue Serge. 26.00 10.50 36.60 
No. 8, Blue Serge 27.00 11.00 88.00 
(Extra pants with order, J2.00 less 

than abov6 quotations — net) 
Clerical Vest, Blue Serge, 

Regular, $8.50; Special Price S7.00 
Clerical Vest, Red, Regular, 

$10.75 i Special Price $9.0C. 

Band Trimmings (tunic) $6.00 extra. 

also Rank TrlmmingB extra — Net 



Address all correspondence to: 

The Trade Secretary, 30 Albert St., Toronto 
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Here Is a bird that laughs at 
life. The Australian Kooka- 
burra is the greatest come- 
dian of the bird or animal 
world. Throughout the day 
he laughs joyously, and the 
sounds of his hilarity, like 
those of a man with a giant 
voice, can be heard half a 
The bird is about 



The Peasant's Trinity 

The Cow, the River, and Mutti, stand high in Indian regard 

THE COW, the River, and Mutti are the three gifts of God by which the 
poor of India live. Two are familiar enough to all of us, but what of 
Mutti? 

The mighty Himalayas are the cradles of great rivers, which give their 
waters freely to India's arid earth. The rivers flow through vast plains, whose 
fertility they have made. Through the centuries they have brought down 
richness from the mountains, spread their waters over the low-lying lands, 
and dropped the rich silt as an offering to the soil. So the Indian has planted, 
and gathered in his never-failing and abundant increase. 

Mutti is this fine, powdery soil, al- 



flNE g ILK AND g ACKCLOTH 

Threads of World Events Passed 
Through "The War Cry" Loom 

m CERTAIN Canadian writer has 
ZI been calling our attention of 
■* ■*■ late to the fearful responsi- 
bilities which devolve upon the manu- 
facturer of armaments. The citizen of 
the future, whose lot — let us hope — ■ 
toill be more nearly Utopian than 
ours, will probably view the anom- 
alies of this age with amazement. For 
with the one hand our nations are 
reaching toward an elusive Peace, 
whilst with the other they are hastily 
creating and distributing infernal im- 
plements of destruction. Surely it is 
high time that restrictions were 
placed upon those irresponsible ex- 
ploiters of human frailties, who give 
to man such power of slaying his bro- 
ther! 

Christianity for the past two thou- 
sand years has had a tremendously 
uphill struggle against not only the 
indolent inertia of men, but, very 
often, their deliberate antagonisms. It 
seems, therefore, unfair that Chris- 
tianity should be blamed for not hav- 
ing given peace to a world which 
would not accept its full teaching. 
Surely it is within the province of 
Christians to protest so vigorously, so 
persistently against the universal 
■ evils which exist, that their govern- 
ments will be forced into recognition 
of the remonstrance! 

A wave of public investigation and 
enquiry is spreading over the United 
States and Canada to-day, prompted 
very largely by public opinion. Is it 
not time that that same public 
opinion should be directed against 
those abuses which make for un- 
happy and direful international re- 
lationships? 

No factor could be more potent i/n< 
the solving of our complicated prob- 
lems than the concrete expression of 
the Christian ethic. Let Christians in 
Canada and ■ in the United States 
unite with fellow believers m Europe 
—forgetting for the nonce \petty de- 
nominational and doctrinal differ- 
ences -^ in an unanimous rebuke of 
(Continued in column 4) 



most white; and it lies to a depth of 
hundreds of feet. You may dig dili- 
gently and never find a pebble among 
it. It holds India's rain as a sponge 
holds water, storing it up during tor- 
rid heat to give it back to the search- 
ing roots of the crops. No richer soil 
than this is to be found in the whole 
world. 

We hear how life in India is so 
simple, so elemental. Mutti helps to 
make it so. Mixed with water and 
baked in the sun, it makes the ma- 
terial for house-building; for making 
barns, walls, byres, and pens; it paves 
the yard and makes mangers, buck- 
ets, drinking-troughs. 

Indoors it makes cooking-pots, the 
fireplaces, and the sacred shrine in 
the earthern wall. In mounds and 
low banks it makes stools, chairs, and 
beds. It will shape out toys for the 
children's playtime. 

Kaleidoscopic Koads of India 

India 'has long had good roads rol- 
ling across her alluvial plains, for 
mutti makes a smooth surface at little 
expense and with no need of foreign 
mixtures. British engineers made the 
roads and added to them', so that In- 
dia's wooden wheels could travel with 
ease from end to end of the plains. 
The sun is hot, and the fine dust flies 
in white clouds, so that it settles thick 
upon the traveller, his heavy cart, and 
slow beasts. But it is mutti,, the gift 
of God, and no one dreams of mur- 
muring about the discomfort. And 
there are trees lining countless miles 
of road, growri amid heat and 
drought, with their roots deep in the 
cool, rich dust, giving shade and green 
coolness to the ever-changing throngs 
on the road. 

On these roads you may see every 
type of India's sons and daughters, 
of every race and language, but all 
alike white with the powdering of 
beneficent Mother Earth. 

No wonder the Indian peasant re- 
gards his rivers, with deep reverence. 



A Page of 
World Interest Jl 

Power from the Sun 

Old Sol will be Harnessed by Man Some Day 

SOME two hundred billion horse-power in solar 
energy falls upon that part of the earth which 
is not too obliquely exposed to the sun's rays. 
To bring this down to a more comprehensible figure, 
the sun is pouring energy upon this planet at the 
rate of four million horse-power to the square mile. 
What a day it will be when we are able to utilize 
even a tiny fraction of this vast natural resource. 

It is true that we are getting power from light 
already by the photo-electric eye. Its principle is 
this: Light falls on a tube or plate lined with an 
alkali metal — sodium, potassium or rubidium. The 
light falling on the lining causes electrons to fly out. 
There is a flow of electrons, a feeble current. Light 
has actually been converted into energy. For fifty 
years we have been converting electric currents into light. But now one can 
turn light into electricity, into energy. What astounding possibilities! 

The photoelectric cell is only in its infancy, but already its uses are legion. 
According to the New York "Times": "It counts the number of vehicles that 
pass through the Holland Tunnel, levels high-speed elevators automatically at 
floor stops, tells the engineer of a power-house or steamer when too much 
smoke is issuing from his stacks, sorts cigars, turns electric lights on and 
off, matches colors, measures the intensity and the variation of the light of 
stars, judges the turbidity of solutions, and makes the transmission of photo- 
graphs over wires possible." 

Yet these are but toyland applications, boyish experiments, so to speak, 
with the infant power whose amazing developments must await us in the great 
days ahead. And so yesterday's dreams and imaginings of a fully-harnessed 
Niagara fade out like little tapers in the blazing whiteness of a beacon light 
as we catch a glimpse of Old Sol at work in the world of to-morrow. 



Canadiana 

CANADA has a per capita fish pro- 
duction of 120 pounds, and a per 
capita fish consumption of 20.7 
pounds. The primary and secondary 
branches of the Canadian fishing in- 
dustry, employ 80,000 persons repre- 
senting a directly dependent popula- 
tion of approximately 400,000, ex- 
slusive of those 
engaged in 
wholesale, re- 
tail, cold stor- 
■ age and other 
activities in re- 
gard to fish. 
*' * * 

Speaking oh 
the outlook of 
the poultry in- 
dustry in Nova 
Scotia, an au- 
thority states 
that prospects 
are decidedly 
bright, with the 
standard of 
fl o c k s higher 
than ever be- 
fore,' Hg expects 
that the hatch- 
eries opening in 
the province, 
under the ap- 
proved policy, 
will be operat- 
ing to their 11m- 
it'of 150,000 this 
year. 



FINE SILK AND SACKCLOTH 

(Continued from column 1) 
the unprincipled and selfish attitudes 
of the nations. Action of this nature 
should prove wholesome and cor- 
rective. But who will lead the way ? 
The Ministers of the Gospel f 

It is likely such concerted action 
will never take place until there is a 
wide revival of 
per s o n.al re- 
ligion- ' — THE 
TENTER. 



A laboratory fall caused slight in- 
juries to Madame Marie Curie, the 
discoverer of radium, who lives at 
Paris. Her injuries included a cut 
elbow which became infected, neces- 
sitating a slight operation. 




FISH TACTS 

Fifteen mil- 
lion crabs, two 
million salmon, 
and millions of 
roes of codfish 
and flounder are 
to be shipped by 
the Soviet Gov- 
ernment from 
the Far Eastern 
seas to the fish- 
eries in, the 
White Sea, in 
in attempt' to 
i c c 1 im atize 
them to the 
waters of Euro- 
pean /Ru ss i a. 
The experiment 
,vill be made 
this Spring. 



Canadian camera-etteS 

ANOTHER Western snapshot this week. This Albcrtan hunter has 
erected his wigwam-like tent in a sequestered" nookj and appears 
to be completely in his element. Alberta is a diversified and fertile 
province, of mountain, prairie and forest land. 
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MORE MIRACLE MEN 

Humanly -Speaking they were Irreclaimable— But the Power of God found 
them in an zArmy Hostel and To-day they are giving Testimonies 

to God's Saving Grace 



TWO weeks ago an article 
captioned "Facing the 
Facts," appeared on the 
back page of "The War 
Cry." It was the story t Of a 
living witness to the incon- 
trovertible fact of conversion. At that 
time further narratives of this order 
• were promised; hence our introduc- 
tion this week of more animate attes- 
tations to Christianity's central be- 
lief. For the benefit of those who did 
not see the former article, we might 
explain that the converts in question 
have been associated with The Army's 
Sherbourne Street Hostel in Toronto 
for some time past. This Institution 
is under the inspiring direction of 
Major and Mrs. Smith, whose labors 
on behalf of the bodies and souls of 
those under their care are represent- 
ative; for a spirit of selfless devotion 
characterizes Army endeavors around 
the world. 

First of all, let us introduce twenty- 
year-old "Pat," whose name betrays 
his origin at once. Pat has Methodist 
parents, who still cling to the "ould 
sod." 

A Dramatic Introduction 

His introduction to the Hostel was 
dramatic, to say the least! One night, 
long after closing time, Major Smith's 
little hoy burst unceremoniously into 
the office. "Daddy, there's a man 
sleeping on the step, and his face is 
all blood," he cried. 

Investigation disclosed Pat, extend- 
ed," to use an unsophisticated col- 
streaming from his head. He was 
completely dead to the world — "pickl- 
ed," to use a less sophisticated col- 
loquialism. 

He was carried to the basement, 
where hot baths and all the other 
measures demanded by the situation, 
failed to bring him to his senses. 
• It was morning when the stupor 
was thrown off, and Pat was amazed 
to find himself in the Hostel. Days 
passed by, and the Major had a few 
short talks with him about life and 
its possibilities. This awakened 
thought. 

One night, about 12 p.m., Pat crept 
down to the office. "I haven't been 
able to sleep," he said. "I want to 
quit making a mess of things. Will 
you pray for me?" 

That night the miracle occurred in 
Pat's life. He is a new man to-day, 
and has had complete victory over the 
sins which formerly tripped him up. 

"I am happy now," he said to "The 
War Cry," One can imagine the joy 
with which Pat's Methodist parents 
will receive the letter which he mail- 
ed to them only the other day. Con- 
version means an entirely new orien- 
tation of life for Pat; instead of con- 
tinuing in the debacle of sin and the 
ruination of his manhood, he will now 
develop into a valuable citizen of 
Canada. 

"Under His Skin" 

Just before Pat's conversion, an- 
other Irishman had come into the ex- 
perience of new Life at the Hostel. He 
was a middle-aged man, educated and 
intelligent, The spiritual atmosphere 
of the Institution got "under his 
skin," and one night he poked his 
head around the door leading into the 
Major's apartment. 

"You are going: to have a visitor 



to-night," he announcd abruptly. 

"Who?" 

"Me!" 

' "Come right in," was the ready 
reply. 

• "Forty years ago," the enquirer 
divulged, "my old uncle sat me on 
his knee, and sang, 'Sinners Jesus will 
Receive.' 

"I went out into life and tried 
nearly every kind of business and 
pleasure under the sun — and failed 
every time. I am poor now — as you 
see. I have failed — failed — and know 



source of spiritual strength; his moral 
reserve was small; he found it easy 
to follow the path of least resistance, 
and this folly led him into dire evil. 

A year ago he came to The Army's 
Hostel. Once in a while he attended 
the services held there; recently at- 
tendance became more frequent. 
Then, one day, he confessed, "Those 
meetings have been hell to me. I 
can see what I should do in order to 
right things, but — I can't!" 

The Major didn't endeavor to solve 
his problems on the spot. Rather, he 




it is because I left God out of my 
life." 

'The Major knelt with this man who 
had tasted bitterness until his whole 
life had become soured and humanly 
irreclaimable. Together, they prayed 
that the Divine One might come into 
his heart and make him a "new 
creatur^* in Christ Jesus." Another 
miracle-man stepped forth from that 
room a half-hour later. That was 
some time ago; he is to-day a sturdy 
witnesser to the effectiveness of God's 
power in an individual life. 

There is the amazing story of a 
certain man who married before he 
went to the Great War, and, subse- 
quent to his return, found his domes- 
tic affairs to be completely awry. One 
action led to another; sin was in- 
dulged in, in the hope that it might 
cover sin — as though two blacks 
make a white! — and very soon a ter- 
rible tangle developed, which nearly 
drove him to distraction. He had no 



moral chaos. He went down, down, 
until it appeared as though he were 
an utterly worthless moral bankrupt. 

One day, after a court trial, in 
which he was involved, he fell into 
Staff - Captain Bunton's care. The 
Staff-Captain listened to his story, 
and quickly sized him up. "My man," 
he warned, "there's nothing but the 
Salvation of God for you!" The Staff- 
Captain knows, from the hideous 
revelations which have come his way, 
what the "dope" can do to the moral 
props of its victim. . 

Well, to abbreviate a long story, 
this addict was sent to the Sher- 
bourne Hostel. After a heart-rending 
struggle he accepted Jesus Christ as 
his personal Saviour — and to this day 
he has been victor over the evils 
which formerly tyrannized him. 

They Are Reconciled 

The other night his wife came to 
an Army meeting to hear his testi- 
mony. To-day they are reconciled. 

And so we might continue to relate 
stories of miracle-men. Surely a work 
which produces such eternal results, 
in addition to its diversified social 
enterprises, is worthy of the support 
of all Canadian citizens! 

Every man and woman taken from 
the slough of sin and placed upon a 
pedestal of inward purity and out- 
ward repectability is a tangible and 
inestimable addition to the Domin- 
ion's assets. 

— Dextoh le Drew. 



introduced him to the Friend of the 
troubled, and after a tremendous 
struggle, "the victim stretched forth 
his hand of faith and claimed Divine 
forgiveness and power. 

Bitter though it has been, he has 
done "the square thing" since then, 
upheld by a strangely inexplicable 
Force. In a simply amazing way his 
complicated difficulties have been dis- 
solved during the past few weeks. He 
is subdued by it all— but in his heart 
wells a song of gladness; he is upheld 
by a surging sense of strength which 
he never before experienced. 

Staff-Captain Bunton and Major 
Smith have each had a hand in bring- 
ing D. — to his senses. He was capa- 
ble, versatile, popular. But dope, and 
its nefarious ally, strong drink, had 
conquered him. Job after job he lost. 
For a long time he served as a re- 
porter on a daily paper; but the dope 
put him out of that position; Domes- 
tic trouble added to his mental and 



THE LATE DR. CONBQY 

A Memorial Tablet in remembrance 
of the late Dr. R. S. Conboy will be 
unveiled at the Westmoreland 
Church, Toronto, on Sunday, June 
5th, at 11 a.m. His Worship Mayor 
William J. Stewart will unveil. . .ths 
Tablet, and as it has been requested 
that an Army Officer be present to 
, lead in prayer, the Commissioner has 
arranged for Lieut.-Colonel F. Saund- 
ers to attend. Many Salvationists will 
remember, with gratitude, the late 
Dr. Conboy and his practical interest 
in the work of The Salvation Army, 
particularly in Toronto. 



NEW LOW FARES 

TO THE 

OLD COUNTRY 

Now is the time to take the 
long-promised trip. 
Let The Army make arrange- 
ments for you. 

MAXIMUM SERVICE— 

MEVraXIM COST— 
The Army Way Is The Best Way 

Rates and sailings on request. 
Write to-day: — 
The Secretary: 

16 Alhert Street, Toronto. 
480 Jarvis Street, Toronto. 
808 Dundas Street, Woodstock. 
Ont. 
1225 University Street, Montreal 



